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“you ARE QUITE SURE HE IS QUikT!” SAID BELLE, ADDRESSING THE GROOM, 


BELLE’S FOLLY. 


fA NOVELETTE.) 


CHAPTER I. 


A sconomine day In August, the hob sun 
drying up the little moisture remaining on the 
thirsty ground, left there by the refreshing rain 
of the ib perfectly 
safe for a pair of little feeb to tread over the soft 
grasa encased but in a thin covering supposed to 


be shoes, the most sensible of them being 
the high heels, which, alth they gave the 
wearer the appearance of on atilts, at 


least guarded her from the {ll-effects of the damp 
earth. Bat to Belle Anstrane such an idea os 
catching cold never entered her head. She had 
searcely known a day's illness daring her five- 
aud-twenty years of life, and had even been so 
wicked as to rebel against the goodness of Provi- | 








dence that he should exemp) her from sickness, | 
angry be her such robust health when at one 
time she longed, even prayed for death. 

Bat that was all past, and she was thankful | 
now that her prayer had not been answered, | 


She was far too young, too beautiful, to die; chirped 


and what « lovely world after all, it wae, che 
considered, when reclining on a rustic seat 
beneath the boughs of a shady oak, she looked 
beyond on the deep blue of the cloudless eky, | 
t which the dark tresee apparently reated 
distance; and then the wide expanse of 
verdure, green and yellow, stretching as far as 
the eye could reach, and she the mistress of each | 
fair acre. | 
So the warm eun came slanting through the | 
branches, valuly trying to kiss her as there she | 
lay, in a waking dream, thinking, thinking of the | 
years that had ‘own, and the skeleton hid away 





{a her cupboard. whilst ehe lived on, loving life, 
as she had never doue before in the first bloom of | 
| ing 
worry | 


her maldenhood. 
* Bah | what an idiot Lam to let that 


me now!” she said, with an impatient gestare, 
after which she made herself eye. more comfort- 
able, and opened the volume she had brought 
with her ; whilst the bees flew past, humming at 
their dally toll, and the birds twittered and 
ec in the boughs overhead. 

A little Maltese terrier had stretched himself 
7 aide of his mistress, equally intent on 

lazy evjoyment of basking in the sunshine ; 
but whether it was the heat, the song of the 
birds, the bum of the bees, only a short time 
elspsed before both were unconscious of the 
sounds around them. 

How long they had slept Belle could not say, 
when ‘‘Soow,” who was the first to awaken, 
aroused her with a joyous bark ; and then two 
baby arms were thrown around her neck, and a 
little girl, accompanied by her nurse, stood by 
her alde, 

“Oh! oo naughty mamms, to doe to ‘lesp 
now, and d’op ’oor book!" the child eaid, pick- 
ap the fallen novel, when Lady Anstrane 
for the moment looked around {0 a dazed sort of 
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way ; then taking it from her hand she laid it on 
one side, whilst she lifted her to her lap. 

She had had a frightfal dream duziug those 
few moments in which she had closed her eyes, 
and the remembrance of it for a short time 
clung around ber in forcible reality, only dis- 
pelied when the baby lips were aed to hers; 
and then came to the ty of all the 
blessings she possersed until she laughed at her 
foolish fears, with that spectral finger still 
pointing at her In the distance, Bub Belle was 
not the woman to allow any passage in her 
past life to interfere with her present happinces. 

That was all gone now, buried with her girl- 
hood, and she was the wealthy Lady Anstrane, 
the envy of most of the women fn her circle, who 
would have given worlds could they have taken 
one p foto that which she kept so closely 
guarded in her own bosom, 

So she showered kisses on her five-year-old 
daughter with the nurse aw , and 
**Snow” not at all liking that ao much affection 
should be bestowed on his rival. But & shadow 
thrown across the grass caused both to look tp, 
when a gentleman supporting himself with the 
ald of « atick, advanced from behind to where 
they were seated, 

dppled’ limbs through “eepense® osteakn. ot 
er ‘im u repea att ° 
rheumatism, and his Shatr, which was almost 
white, might have passed for mach younger; but 
that he was a Jew no one could mistake, 

The face was frees from wrinkles, save when 
& spasm of pain would contract hie features, But 
whilst the eyee at one m5 could detect any 
deception attempted on tn the value of most 
articles hs purchased, through an old man’s love 
for the beautiful woman he possessed he. was 
oo to that of the onehe most prized—his 
* You here, Belle!” hepald, throwing himself 


on the seat by her side, *' Jackson told me you |, 


were somewhere in the grounds, acd I have been 


searching the gardens through untit it struek me. 


you might be iv this direction, i 

She turned as he spoke, putting down ths 
child, who had clambered to her knee, whilst 
the alightest shade of annoyance passed cver 
her countenance, But it war gone in a second, 
when, with a smille,— 

‘* Why, dear, I thought you were scarcely able 
to walk across the room when I left you asleep on 
the sofa!” she aald. 

“Nothing lke buaslness, or being bothered 
about cther matters-to make one iorget their 
ailments,” he answered, with a twinge cf pain. 
“If you left me asleep, Eslle, tt wae not long I 
was allowed to remain so. First Jackson asks 
me if I would see the head-gardener for a 
moment, and no sooner have I finished with him 
on the enbject of some particalar geranfum he 
has reared, and wants my permission to enter in 
the Het for the Floricultural Show, shortly to be 
held in the grounds of the Dake of Bamshire, 
than Jackson again makes his appearance respect- 
ing a person who has called to solicit meas a 
patron for some out-of-the-way society; and, 
after having disposed of that {n\erruption, more 
to the satisfaction of myself than the gentleman 
fn question, I close my eyes once more, when 
our demon butler again enters to ssy the new 
head-groom came in this morning, and would I 
like to see him,” 

“Hae Robertson Isft, then?” Belle asked, 
whilst toyfog with the golden rivglete of lttle 
Miriam, nurse having moved to a respectful 
distanca on the appearance of her master. 

“Well, yes,” her busband replied; ‘‘alnce 
that kick he had from the chestnut mare he: has 
never been au he was, and the fellows under him 
took advaniage of his nob being able’ to hunt 
chet up as he did when his legs were perfect, eo 
I told hfm he had better resign, and I would 
make {t all right for him.” 

“Poor fellow, I am sorry!” she answered, 
in a listless kind of way, her fingers stfl! on 
= amid the silken threads of her child’s 

air. 

“Would you rather I bad retained him, 
Belle?” he asked, seemingly vexed that he 
should have thwarted her wishes, even in auch a 





trivial matter; bat her telling bim fn en im- 
tient tome that it was perfectly immaterial to 

, farther than ehe did not care for strange 
faces, the subject dropped, and when, a few 
moments after, they rose to adjourn to the 
house for lunch, ali traces of annoyance had 
from her countenance as she bade her 
asband lean on her for support, Ittle Mirtam 
the while chattiog by her aide, and they treading 
down the velved grass on their way to the 


**T don’t tlre you, dear!” he asked, tenderly, 
when they had gone but a few steps, all the love 
of his heart to his eyez, making them 
kind and gentle as a woman's in hie adoration for 
bia girl-wile. 

" No, no, Jacob!” she laughed, amused that 
he should ever look up to her—almost as de- 
a eee and she bat s 
child in years compared to 

Love for this worn, deorepit man was a ihing 
which had never entered her mind. In connec- 


‘tlon with bim such an idea; @ mockery. 
He was good, eves good to » and she owed 
him so much that she could but feel grateful for 


all that wealth of affection he on her, 
There were times when she would weary of his 

attentions, and wonder, fn her own mind how 

ft was that men and women, whose ages and 





COR Ee. 
CHAPTER II. 

A ew deys after a lew pony was brought to 
the Austrane stables, a present from her father 
to little Miriam, and ge geen orb time from 
a sovere attack of his old complaint, Belle con 
sented in bis place to accompany [herto viuit 
her pet in hls stall, 

So shortly after breakfast, with nurse for 
escort, she proceeded with the child to where a 
servanh was awaliing them; the pony already 
saddled and bridled, that the Httle girl mighs 


have her first lesson in horse- round the 
extensive yard which ran at the back of the 
house, 

Robertson was gone, and In his place the 
new msn stood by, whilst an m ad- 


justed the straps, sselng that all was safe, 

He touched his hat as Belle spproached ; a 
slightly built fellow, with a dark tanned faca, a» 
though he had been !@ hot climates, He wa» 
closely shaven, his hair cut short, giving him a 
smart appearance, bat nothiog in his demeanour 
bo cause her to give more than a cursory glance 
to where he was standing. . 

‘* You are quite eare he is quiet 1” she sald to- 
the other, patting the pe Mirlam, in 
childish delight, was placed on his back. 

‘wake my lady | quiet ns a lamb,” was the 

, and then 


\ Naclog the ribbous in baby’s 

tastes closely 80 bagame | T* P 
matter of fact 1d people, | & msn, old binds beg moved slowly forward. , 
enough to. be her p becke ‘year mi » "Ty that the man who has taken Robertson's 
dev to her evary whim, 2 aie IE he } 4” Belle asked, for the first ti alluding 
the beckoned on their ows eblld, to the | 9.888 hand groom, who alll wtood watching then, 
lowe he bore her-—-even for ber. as they ed round the stable-yard, when 
my igre sy & affirmative she sald no 


To him her past and its wey had 
told him there was one—was a sealed 

the aversion she first felt gradually gave way,\ 
and, like snow beneath the warm r of the 
sup, so the coldness she evinced towards him by 
degrees disappeared, In a way she became 
happy, after baving outlived a terrible fear, 
which fn the first yeara of her married life fol- 
lowed her like a shadow, unt!) she, after a lapse 
of time, coming to the conclasion she-was but 
needlessly fearing that which might never cecur, 
gave herself ap to the fall enjoyment of her 
surroundings, determined at least to repay, with 
affectionate gratitude, the great love this man 
had given her, 

* Belle, love! tell me you don’t regret?” he 
would say at times, when, maybe, @ spirit of dis- 
content would enter into her breast; and then 
his kind words would fall like oflon the troubled 
waters, and she would allow herself to be. drawn 
within ‘the shelter of his strong arms; whilst be 
penis tell her how his whole life depended on 

er. 

They had reached the drewng om now where 
the low French wiadoye opened that they could 
step from the green without to the velvet pile 
withlo, when gently aesisting him over the one 
step she led him to a couch, placed where the hot 
aun could not reach him. 

“ There, #68, you are quite fatigued, dear,” she 
sald, ue he sank back exhausted sinid the velvet 
eushfons. * ‘Rest there till I return. and Mirfam 
will take care of paps, won’r she” she added, 
placing the child on a low stool by her father’s 
side, when after stooping to kiss Lis forehead, she 
Was gone, 

And Jacob Anstrane meraly preusad her hand, 
and then played. with the Ittie one’s ringlots 
as she bab a ehort time before had done, and his 
eyes followed until the door closed her from his 
elght, and Heaven blees her! was all he could 


Penge goed, Cagagiy t 
: ir6 uotii,. ’ m 
“whence they . 8he tarned as he advanced 


s 


lift Miriam from the #s 
* Jusb the thioy for lijtle miss, 1” he 
said, touching bis hat uid the animal at the 
same time, " 

Bat she made no reply, Something in his 
volce seemed to deprive her of the power of 
speech, It was only momentary though, aod. 
ther ehe felt how foolish she must appear in the 
eyes Of this servant, do she took the child from 
hint as he placed her on the ground. 

“You have only just come to Anstrane Court, 
I believe ” shesald. 

“T have been here three days, my lady,” he 
replied, his dark eyes rafeed to hers, and then 
she moved away with those eyes following her. 
nntll, passing through the small door which led 
on to & gravel path beyond ft had closed behind 
her 


And still ho remalned where she had left him, 
when in her cold;\proud way she had pafd no 
farther heed on recelving bis anwer than to take 
the ttle girl from bim and lead her from ths 
yard, followed by nuree, 

“ What is the matter, tan ?’' the groom saic 
while he proceeded to remove the saddle from 
the pony’s back. ‘'' You seemed scared like?” 

Merton smiled, 

“Twas thinking,” he sald, “ib was strange 
auch a beautifal young lady should marry Sir 
Jacob, a man old enough to be her father. Do 
you think she can be happy and. he. begss 
filling a ‘pipe he had taken from his pocket whilst 
he awaited the other’s reply. 

‘* Wel), if she ain’h she ought to be,” he 
answered, “Talk about an old man’s darling, 
why, if ehe could eat gold the master’d give {t 
her, and J can tell yer thad notwithstanding her 
beauty, and bein’ the daughter of a gentleman, 
fb warn’ every one who would have married 
her. ‘ 

“Not How was that?” Merton asked, strik- 
ing & light on the sole of his boot, , 

r ; you must know, my lady had a brother 
abont as wild ss they make them, so folke say ; 
he spent all his own money, his father hfs 
debts uatil he declared he would’ pay no 
longer, arid then he spéut other people's, until 
bille bacame dishonoured ; the Jews threatened, 
and, altogether, things got into a pretiy mess. 
Can't you get a light?” 

The last remark caused him to break off, that 
he diight do Merton a friendly action by placiog 
the bowl of his plpe close to thabd of com- 





bring bie lipa to utter. 


panfon, who had been striktug match after ms‘c' 
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with the same result, that they went out as soon 
as ignited. 


i 
© Thank you. And what became ofthe brother, 
efter all?” he asked. 

‘'He went to the dogs as fast as he could, till 
in addition to his other accomplichments, he 
teied hls penmanship on the name of a friend 
to the tune of. a few thousands. Slr Jacob 
discounted the bill, and young Catheart shortly 
after found himself in prison on a charge of 
forgery.” 

* And was he convicted } ” 

“Rather; and sentenced to seven years’ penal 
servitude, Poor old Mr. Catheard went on 
awfal, saying he had killed his only sou, and 
sending day after day forthe old Jew; to ses if 
they could not In some way es the santence 
being carried out. It was that Sir Jacob 
caw Misa Belle. My young woman was house- 
maid there, and that’s how 1 comes to know all 
ery? he di 

‘ so he was transported?” Merton aa 
referring to the brother, Be 

‘*No! he wasn’t; for the governor here pro- 
mised Mr. Cathcart that if he would give him 
his danghter in marriages be would save his con, 
How it was managed I can’t easy, but howsom- 
-ever, Str Jacob ; mada relcased, and the day he 
left Rogland a man Mies Belle became Lady 
Anstrane.” 

"I thought as mach,” Morton answered, fn a 
tone so hard and bitter that the groom looked at 
him fo surprise, when he added, ‘'I eu she 
‘was as Gnxlous to become my lady as he was to 
make her a0, Women areal! alike, rich or poor; 
where one will sell herself for money, another 
will look on avtitle as her raorketabie value ;” 
aod he knocked the ashes from his pipe so 
viclently that the bowl was broken from the 


** Well! [have & better opinion o° the fair 
ex,” the younger man rejotne?, hia thoughts 
reverting to his young woman, to whom he had 
been married now almost as long as Miss Belle 
head been to Sir Jacob, 

But Merton made him no snuswer; whilet he 
kept his head averted, apparently intent on the 
damage done to his pipe, until asying “ be thought 
it was time they were moving,” hs threw it 
impatiently from bim and then they waiked on 
—— aide, the nnder-groom holding the pony’s 

ri . 

** Leastawaye {t waan't so with Maz Cathcart,” 
he continued, returning to the subject which 
‘Merton seemed almost anxious to dismiss, “ for 
mi pe ay og at firet » erg ehe 
Ww rather marry t Baronet, 
but her father declared if she persisted fn her 
refuse), he should look upon her as 9 murderesa 
Are vo brother, Mr, Ceci, would never live 

0 hie punishment during the seven years 
they had given him; piling up the uatil 
the poor girl was driven nlmoat $ not 
‘only was Mr. Cathcart determined that she 
should save his boy by becoming the wife of 
Sic Jacob, but that he would himself be prevented 
disgrace she was likely to bring on him,” 

They had reached the stable-door now, and he 
was leading the animal within when he-felt 
Merton suddenly graap hie arm, 

** What do you mean!” he asked. 

Tor’, don’t look like that, man!” the other 
replied, ‘one wonld think you knew ‘most as 
much ee: 

But the , strange look was gone now, and 
the new groom hed. right out,  * What 


lang 
should I know!” he said ; ‘only I felb as how |: 


i ehould like to hear the end of the story,.won- 
dering how euch « beautiful young lady could in 
avy way disgrace her family.” 

“How t Well, then, by running away with 
~—~,” but the words died on his Mpa; for, in 
svolag: bah"wdoerivunter titan wtaee iaay aes 

® few om WwW 
7 y they were 


y heraelf, 

‘Have either of you eeen s gold bracelet!” 
she asked, "I must have dropped it in the 
vo Look round, Robert, MEY ee one | 

pa tenshed Sines 
cic eek ind. meet i 
hile iy ther 
side of ae dente she pas ge him ailgently 





standing at a respectful distance, awaiting her 


sunshade opened to shield her from the sun's 
rays, 

Once Robert looked up from hie task at the 
extreme end, whea he thought he could do so 
without detection, and he fancled their positions 
had changed, giving the appearance as though 
they were in deep conversation ; but [t could 
have been but a fancy, for, when he returned, 
after haviog fruitiessly eearched the entire space 
Merton was where he had left him, whiles be 

ladysh{p waa restlessly pacing backwards and 
forwards. 


"Then you could not find {t!” she sald, 
viewing his empty hands. 

“No, my lady,” was the raply, “ and I haven’: 

an foch of the ground.” 
>“ Well, have another look!” she answered, 
‘and if you are successful let it be brought 
round to the house. My maid will give it me, 
but you need not mention Ih to Bir Jacob's man” ; 
and then she moved gracefully away, paseing 
through the door, which stil! remained open. 

A short time after Robert ogain emerged from 
the stable, which he had re-entered, when the 
last of her ladyship’s light dress had disappeared 
from view. Merton had been called away by one 
of the boys, and he was about to sdjourn for his 
midday meal, when, In stepping where Lady 
Anstrane had but recently stood, he became 
aware of something which lay glittering on the 
atones beneath the rays of the noontide sun, and 
& puzzled expression passed over his countenance 
ashe stooped to pick up the missing bracelet, 


——— 


CHAPTER II. 


SuveraL weeks passed by, daring which little 
Mirfam bad proved such an apt pupil that she 
had become sufficiently proficient {n horse-riding 
to deem {1 safe for her to take ber daily exerclsy, 
accompanied bud by a groom mounted on a large 
horse, holafwg the rein of her diminutive steed— 
sometimes Merton, sometimes one of the under- 
grooins, buds mostly the firet would be her 
attendant, on which occasions Lady Anstrane 
rarely was present to see her depart. 

“Oh, I feol ft is unnecessary, dear, to be 
anxicus when she is with Merton,” she sald, one 
day, when Sir Jacob remarked that she had 
allowed their little daughter to go withont, as 
was ber custom, kissing, and not leaving her 
until she was in the zaddle. 

And then she tarosd to the window, looking 
out on them as they passed down the dive, with 
the broad-leaved trees each s'de, now turning red 
and yellow with autumn tiats. 

The child tarned, kissing her baby hand, when 


-& few moments after they were lo:t in the belt 


of fo! which bid the gates from view through 
which a. 
And sti stood looking out—ont on tho 


‘emerald green of the wide lawn scattered sifghtly 


over with dead leaves, where the big oaks stood, 

The wicdow was hily open, and the frag. 
rancs-of the honey as it hung over the 
trellis work of the adjacent garden entered 
within, whilst the occastfona!l note of a thrash or 
ga mingled wih the trill of the smaller 

a, 

She seemed to be unconscious to all around 
her, as with her fingers ta unmeaningly 
on the window pane she stili gezed with a far- 
away look fn her dreamy eyes, whilet che lifted 
them to where the flescy clouds Itke govsamer 
hon heame across the clear blue of the 


if — you mind shutting the window, 
It was Sir Jacob who spoke. And then she 
the sound of hie voice apparently recall. 

ber to the reallties of life. 

Yes, dear,” she answered, in the same sad, 
quiet tone which had come to her. of late, “do 
you feel cold }” 

» “T seem to feel exch breath of alr too chill, 
Belle ; but come here, darlivg, there is some- 





thing I want to say to you.” 


searching for the missing ornament, Merton |. She closed the window then, sbatting out what 


to her was life itself, the scend of the flowerr, the 


commands, a8 she remained there, her broad | bird's song and the eoft breeze which brought 


rellef to her aching head, for it so often ached 
now, and she sat down by her husband’s side, on 
alow stool which had been her favourite scat, 
but which for weeks she had rarely occupied 

** What fs It, Jacob?" she asked ; “don’s you 
feel so well, dear ?” 


“I eball never be well esgain, Bellel” he 


= ‘bat that is not what I wished to 
say.” 
He did not speak for a moment then, only 


letting his hand pass loviugly over the sunny 
braids of her golden hair, ell liting her eyes 
which had become so 52d of late, qnest'oning!y to 
his, {6 recalled him to hiraself. 

*Oan you forgive me, Belle, for the great 
wrong 1 have dons rout” he asked. 

“You wrong me, Jacob?” she answered, tha 
while she almost shrank from his careas, “ you 
have been too good, dear, too good |” 

*“*T could never be too good to you, my dari- 
ing!" he replied, drawing ser so near that the 
grey of his moustache swept her forehead. “ And 
at one time I even hoped i had made you happy ; 
but I koow I was wrong, dear, and i want you 
to forgive ma.” 

“Forgive you for what!” she gasped, for the 
tine being forgetting all but that dread seeret 
which had lain eo long at reet that she had 
almost ceased to remember its existence, till ata 
moment when she had felt most secure {) had 
arfsen before her fa {ts enormity. 

It was thon that the cup of happiness she had 
lifted to her ipa became as poieon, that the love 
of her husband, which fn {ts greatness hed found 


} an echo in her own breast had become a sin, ond 


as these thoughts rushed through her mind her 
strength gave way, and ehe buret into a flood of 
teare. 

And ha, with his big heart breaking, he as he 
thought the cauve of her grief, wae uestiing hor 
slorer, closer to his broad bosom, showering ex- 
pressions of love on her ears, each word of which 
wes as & serpent’s otlog, 

‘It was selfish, Belle,” he said, " wickedly 
selfish, dear, You so young, so fair, and J, a 
broken-down old man, who had gone through 
life until eatinted wish all those pleasures of 
which you, in your youth, had never tasted ; but 
T loved you as I had never loved before, and in 
thad selfishness, desr, I determined to possesa 
you, willing to wait for years if {t should be, 
until you should love me in return, Ab one 
time I thought I nad tucceeded-—that I had not 
waited in vaica ! and that if you did nob give me 
all that depth of affection I gave you, you, at 
least-—well, did not dislike me, Belle!” 

She had taken his hand in hers now, her hot 
tears falling in great eplashes on the white skiv, 
whilst she pressed kiss on kics on {ts smooth sur- 
face, 

It wae the first tfme that she had tendered a 
cared’, and it wae six years now eines they had 
become man and wife, 

My (darling !” he sald, asd then he kaew 

that in all thab time he bad not waited tn vain, 
that Belle loved him-—loved him when i was tca 
Inte; and yet, in that moment of her new born 
happiness, she could not tear herself from his 
embrace, Weak, ill, ever crippled as’ he was, he 
was now dearer to her than all beelde, and she 
lacked the strength to tell him of the great gulf 
whlch yawned between them. So, with her head 
still resting on hie shoulder, his warm breath 
fanning her barning cheek, she let him kies away 
the tears hanging on her long lashes, whileb ahe 
drank in the worda of love which, in thie 
moment of unexpected bifss, he poured into her 
ears. 
“My wife! my darling!” ho sald, “I shall 
die happy now, for I know that sou love me!” 
and theu he told ber that, owing to the diseass 
from which he was sufferfug, he could nob live 
many yoars longer. ‘It-might be,’ he sald 
‘but a few months.” And when o few daye 
back, the doctor told him how the case stood, he 
almost prayed that desth would soon come ; 
“Por,” he added, ‘I thoughd my leaving you 
would be the kindest act I ever did!" 





He emtied down on her then, that one short 
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hour in which he had learnt that she loved him 
having removed from his features the look of age 
which had become so habitual to them, whilet 
she clung to him so closely as though fearfal that 
even then they would take him from her. 

They wore silent then, heart beating against 
Leart the only sound audible, save for the 
geutle tick of the ormolu clock which, on the 
mantelshelf, told how the momente were passing 
quickly by. Then, as the hour struck, it 
appared to arouse her from her dream of heppi- 
B 


268. 

. “Jacob,” she said, nervously caressing bis 
hand, which she stil! retalned, “if anyone should 
tell you now, after all the time we have been to- 
gether, that I was not worthy to be your wife, 
would you beileve them?” 

‘*If all the world, Belle, were to tell me you 
were aught but the pure dear girl that I know 
a aleatat re throw back the He in their 
teeth |” 

" Even should they give you proof of my un- 
worthiness!” she asked, 

He looked down on her then. A puzz'ed ex- 
pression in his grey eyez, as they met hers, up- 
raised a world of paln and dread In their blue 
depths; and then he clasped her nearer to his 
bosom. 

"Heaven itself could scarcely make me to 
doubt you, my darling!” he sald. 

At that moment a shadow was thrown across 
the window where they were sitting, and Belle 
ebarted to her feet. All the colour which had 
dyed her face bub a short time eluce was gone 
now, while she moved, white as the driven snow, 
to where without, drawn close to the glass door, 
lotle Miriam was on her tiny steed, and by her 
elde, helping her to allght, Merton, the head 

oom, 

"Ob, such a lovely ride, mamma, dear!” the 
little one sald, as Balle opened the window to re- 
ceive her. 

* And bringing Peter all over the grassplot, 
you rogue, spoiling my flower garden!” Sir 
Jacob called from the sofa, where he could just 
catch a _— of the pony’s footprints on the 
soft, fresh-mown turf. » 

Bat to Lady Austrane their voices appeared 
Hke those heard in a sleep, whilet, half uncon- 
sclously, she impressed a kias on her child’s up- 
turned face, her own white like morble, with 
such trouble depicted on her every feature, which 
bat a few moments sinc? had beamed with happt- 
uses ; and then, with a dry sob, which, io the 
agony of her mind she coaid not restrain, she 
turned to where Sir Jacol war, in his new-born 
joy, playfaily listening to his Motle daughter's 
prattle. 


Seow: 


CHAPTER IV. 


To Sic Jacob the assurance of his wife's 
affection, which he had striven so hard to 
possear, seemed to have brought a new Ife, his 
allments even giving wey before the one thiog 
which had made him fesi that life was worth 
living, whilst with Bslle, a melancholy, so foreign 
to “ona nature, seemed to have taken possession 
of ber. 

To was then that a letter arrived for her one 
morning, which had beex forwarded by Mr. 
Oathears. 

It was from an old schoolfellow, who was Io 
ignorance of the eveute which had taken place 
alnce they were together on a visit at her father’s 
house, and so much had Belle’s thoughts and 
time been occupled slnce then, that she had 
falled to keep up a correspondence with her girl- 
hood friend. 

*'Feom Eilse de Montarde,” she eaid, replacing 
the letter in ite envelope. ‘We have not seen 
each other for years, Jacob. Sho used to be 
each s nice gir), but after Cecil went wrong,” 
and ihe tears started to her eyes, “I let the 
friendship die out. You know I could not tell 
her of the disgracs he had brought on ue all, and 
they the best of frlends,” 

Aad then ehe remained some seconds in deap 
thought, almlessly stirring the coffee she was 
drinking, whilet her eyes sifll rested on the well- 
known handwriting. 


“ How would yoo iike to iuvite ber on a visit 
now, Belle?” Sir Jacob asked, 

Hs was thinking how white and thin his girl- 
wife had become during the last few weeks, and 
that, maybe, the society of a companion of her 
own age might tend to recover her eptrite. 

She lifted her eyes to where he was seated at 
the other end of the breakfast-table. 

"Do you think she might have heard and 
would decline the invitation, or, what ie worse 
still, should ehe come and I had to tell her?” 

“I do not see any reason why she should be 
enlightened,” her husband replied. ‘' Man 
cae maple wae tey +d dina, Te 

aby gorsip respec P’ ce & 
that time was but a ofne days’ ome i". 

And so, at Sir Jacob’s suggestion, [elle an- 

swered her friend's letter—a certain miegiving 
as to the wisdom of the step she had taken 
making her hand shake while so doling, and 
causing her to hesftate before finally closing the 
envelope, 
Bat the thought of having someone to whom 
she could confide her troubles, who would sym- 
pathise with her as she had done years before 
when they were girls together, was too great 
temptation to forego to her, who felt if there 
were no one to whom she could speak soon she 
shou!d go mad. 

So the letter was sealed and dispatched by 
that evening mall—an act she almost regretted 
as s000 as she saw from the window at which she 
was standing the man depart with the post-hag. 

‘Is she French?” Sir Jacob asked, referring 
to the name, which appeared foreign 

“No, dear. At least only on her father’s 
aide,” Belle answered ; and then she fell into a 
reverie, hoping even to the last that Else might 
refuse to visit them, 

But by return an answer came, containing 
many effusions of love and affection, which had 
never lessened during the time they had been 
separated, and that she Impatiertly looked 
forward to the pleasure it would give her to once 
again mest her old friend. 5 

“How ely of you to keep your marriage to 
Sir Jacob a secret,” the letter went on, “It 
was guite by chance that 1 heard of fb from a 
mutual! friend, «nd I can assure you I felt quite 
aggrieved at receiving no cake; but, there, I 
suppose you did not know in what part of the 
globe I was vegetating. I shall be charmed to 
be once more in dear old England, and in the 
country, too, for 1 am getting quite sick of Paris 
aad Parisian life, When we meet what a lot we 
shail have to speak of—old times and school girl 
freake—and what about Cecil? Mr. Cecil I 
ought to callhim! Ihope he has not forgotten 
me,” and then, with many expressions of love 
and friendship, fb ended, 

“Thank Heaven, she knows nothing!” Balle 
sald, a relieved expression on her sad face as she 
closed the epistle. 

A few days after Elise came—a bright-eyed 
vivacious little woman, with glossy black hair 
covering her well-shsped head in tiny curls, and 
all the attributes of the nationality derived from 
ber father, 

She expressed her delight in the most rap- 
turous styic, smothered Ilvtie Miriam with k‘sses, 
declared Avatrane Court to be the loveliest spot 
on earth, and Sir Jacob, when his back was 
turned, the dearest old man in creation, 

‘Bat what in the name of goodness made you 
marry anyone cold enough to be your father, 
Belle?” she asked, when, one morning, they 
were seated ia the pretty drawing-room over- 
looking the extensive lawn now strewn with dead 
autumn leaves, ‘ Bat there, I suppose the pill 
was so thickly gilded {+ was uot,eo difficult to 
ewallow,’’ snd she looked round on the articles of 
vertu scattered fn rich profasion on cabinets and 
tables of value placed here and there in the 
elegant apartment. 

Bat Belle affected not to hear, so that the 
— had to be repeated ere ahe gained a 
repiye 

‘It was nob Sir Jacob’s money that tempted 
me,” che answered, her face scarlet. 

‘“*Sarsly it was not a love match?” Elise went 





op, while she noticed the effect of Lec words on 
her companion, remembering, as she did, the 


strafts to which the Cathcart family had been put 
at times, owing to the son’s extravagance, 

* Not exactly!” Belle answered. ‘At least, 
not at first; but Sir Jacob was so good to me, 
that, in spite of myself, I learnt to love bim, and 
pow I don’t think anyone could have been eo 
dear to me as he fs!" 

“And that Ils why you married him!” the 
other continued, fixing her dark eyes the while 
on her friend, as ehe noticed the colour come and 
go beneath the thin, delicate skin. 

Belle looked up. 

“Tt was more gratitude than any other fesl- 
ing which Induced me to become Lady Aus. 
trane,” she answered, “ Cecil getting Into a 
serious scrape, which would have Involved my 
father In absolute rufn hed nob Sir Jacob extri- 
cated him from his trouble at the last moment, 

“What a bad boy fb was!” Elise replied, 
lacghing. ‘*And where is he now, the seape- 

ace” 


Bat Belle did not answer, for, suddenly re 
membering the saddle horses had been orderei 
for eleven o'clock, she reminded her friend that 
they had better prepare for their morning ride, 
as they would be brought round in » moment, 

A short time after, and the animals were psw- 
ing the gravel in impatience, awal the arrival 
of the ladies, a groom leading each, e Merton, 
mounted on » splendid chestnut, rode behind. 

Sir Jacob, with little Mirlam, accompanied 
them to the hall door, standing on the etops 
until ——— ready to start. i 

“ My darling ! what made you order Brutus! 
he aeked, advan > where hie wife was seatec 
on the back of a high-. ‘ited horse, who chafed 
and snorted in his anxiety to be off. 

‘Why not !"’ she returned, stroking and pat- 
ting her glossy coat. ‘It fs not the first time 
I bave ridden bic, and Elise has Lady Agatha.” 

§ Well! be careful,’ was the reply. ‘‘I shal! 
nob be easy until you retarn, for you mast 
know he has not been ont of the stable for 
several days, and I dread your not having the 
power to control him if he should take it into 
his head to bolt, as he did a few months since,” 

‘Ah! {> was frosty weather then, dear,” she 
anewered. ‘' He'll be all right, and so sha!) J, 
20 don’t get worry'ng yourself whilst I am away.’ 
Then asking Elise if she was ready, and kissing 
her hand playfully to her husband, she tole 
Brutus to be off. : 

He did not require a second bidding, as with » 
neigh of delight he tossed his noble head, letticg 
the glossy mane fall over the tiny-gloved hand 
which held the reins, and then he bounded 
forward, . 

“Look well to ber ladyship!” was all Six 
Jacob had time to shout to Merton, who followed 
in the track of the fair equestriennes, and then 
he stood watching until the Inst glimpse of the 

was losb.in the copse wood, the laat sound 
of the horses’ hoofs had died In the distance, 
When, turning to baby Miriam he saw her eyes 
filled with tears. 

“I wanted to go too,” she sald, lifting them 
to her father’s face, '‘ Mirlam bates that woman : 
she always takes mamma away,” she sobbed. 

“Bat, my dariiog, Peter” (referring to ber 
pony) “could not have kept up with those big 
horses, you know! We will have our ride in 
the afternoon, you and I!” and then he led the 
child within, though It was some time before ebe 
would be comforted. “Papa always went 00 
slow,” she sald, ‘and she wanted to go quick. 
Hike mamma and Brutus did.” 

It was a lovely morning, and save that where 
the golden corn had eo recently waved stubble 
alone remained, one might have imagined the 
svmmer to be still there, The window sgsinst 
which Sir Jacob sat was open, giving entrance 
to a big bumble bee, who had wandered from the 
adjacent garden; but he buzred round and 
round the pretty room, even resting on the 
delicate china leaves of a rose he believed to be 
real, until his tiny legs discovered his mistake, 
without attracting pede a} — from his 
human companion, w pat, weary 
eyes fixed on the where he expected each 
moment to see wife return, Bub growios 


sick of flowers which emitted no scent, and leaves 











which did not etir, the bee went out into the sof 
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clear“air, which had become co>ler now, to listen 
to the birds singing so blithely in the brarches, 
and still the man, with his white hair and sad 
face watched on, watched on till lunch had long 
been served, little Miriam had gone with nice 


for her midday meal, and 
Anstrane, and that sl 
bis heart. 

“Do you know where her ladyship Intended 
ridiog to?" he asked of the servant“ who had 
answered his summour. 

**No, Slr Jacob,” was the reply. And then he 
was about to leave the room when an exclama- 
tlon from bis master arrested hie foot-stepe, and 
advancing to where he stoo?—his finger alone 
denoting what in his terror he had lacked the 
power to speak—he saw in the distance to where 
he pointed a horee galloping at full epeed, his 
sides flecked with foam, as with dilated nostrils, 
from which the hot breath escaped like steam, 
and fiery eyes, he tossed the mane from his 
glossy neck, making the earth to fly from beneath 
his hoofr, which on bis near ap sounded 
like thunder on the hard od, and Brutus 
passed nb head-long s through the open 

tes. 


gates, 

‘Lady Anstrane! Belle!” It was all the old 
man could say, when, with a groan, he sank to the 
floor, his eyes fo their damb egony alone telling 
what he suffered, for his tongue in that moment 
of bis tntense pain refused Its utterance, his 
hand fell powerless to his side aa it succumbed 
to the paralysls which had attacked his frame. 

To ring for assistance was the man’s first 
thonght, and then together they lifted him to a 
couch before hastening to summon medical aid, 

Bat {6 was not long before a messenger was 
dispatched, and Dr. Trebell was In attendance. 

Yee, he had heard ot the accident, he told the 
Baronet, when he was so far recovered as to listen 
to what he said, but Lady Anstrane and her 
friend were safe ; the groom, Merton, the only 
sufferer, from a serious kick he had had from 
Bratas when fn the act of « xtricating her ladyship 
from him when he fell. 

Bat Str Jacob could not answer, merely 
raising the ons hand untouched by the stroke to 
Heaven ; and they could see his lips move as if in 
prayer, when the sound of wheels were 
heard without, and shortly after Belle entered 
the room. 

She wae deadly white, and trembled visibly az 
she approached to the side of her husband, but 
was yet ignorant of the attack which had selzed 
bim, until unable to accouat for the presence of 
the physician, she knew but too soon that the 
voice which had never sounded but in tones of 
love to her was gone for ever, his eyes alone 
speaking to her of that great affection his tongue 
could never utter again. 

" He may recover the use of his hand and aide, 
Lady Anstrane,’’ the doctor said, “‘ but his spsech, 
I fear, fs irrevocably gone. I need not tell you 
he mast have no ¢xcltement—rest and a mind free 
from every anxiety fs the surest remedy, Good- 
bye. I will see you In the morning! ’ 

He was gone then, the servant having followed 
him out; and then Belle threw herself on her 
knees by her husband’s side, forgetting all but his 
aviferiog, whilst the tears she had restrained 
welled to her eyes, when a light step and the 
gentle closing of a door behind caused her to rise, 
and Elise had entered the room. 

“They do not think he will live,” she said, 
‘T have only just left the cottage where he fs ; 
some internal injary, I believe, poor fellow ! ” 

Lady Anstrane had risen to her feet then, in 
that one moment almost the hope that It might 
be so awakening in her bosom, wher she remen- 
bered fn what relation she stood to this man, wh. 
bad but so shortly alnce saved her life at the rick 
of hfe own, ( 

She gave one look at Sir Jacob, but his eyes 
were closed in 8 quiet sleep, when motioning to 
Kiise, she moved from room, 


eb no sign of Lady 
& dread gnawing at 


CHAPTER VY. 
Arven it was known fn the nelghbourbood that 
Sir Jacob had becorse paralysed, those with whom 
they had been accustomed to visit called without 





delay at Anstrane Court to not only make fr quir- 
fes respeciing the Baronet’s health, but to symps- 
thise with his young wife, who was congratulated 
op all sides on her providential escape, the story 
of her accident fn befng thrown from her horse 
also having spread like wild fire. 

But after awhile, notwithstanding that Sir 
Jacob remained fn a critical state, the interest In 
his welfare seemed suddenly to cease. Few called 
at the Court, and those who did were gentlemen 
uns ceompanied by their wives or daughters. 

Belle failed to note the change, She was so 
occupled with attendance on her husband that 
she was too glad not to be disturbed to study the 
cause ; and not until he was again convaletcent 
was she rudely awakenéd to the fact, that on oo- 
casions when they met she was noticed by the 
male portion of the familles alone, whilst the 
ladies would give her the cut direct. 

Elfse was still her guest, having stayed with 
her during that tryivg time, and iv was through 
her that she was firet aroused to a sense of her 
situation, 

The golden auturan was quickly passing away, 
and the first chill wind of winter had stirred the 
branches of the bare trees around Anstrane Court, 
where, in place of sweet-scented flowers exhaling 
their fragrance within open windows, all were 
closed now, and nought but empty beds with 
withered stalks remained, brown and sere, to 
speak of what had been. 

There was a new bead groom, tco, to superin- 
tend the care of Peter in his stable, for Merton 
oe to the injuries inflicted by Brutus’ 


Lady Anstrane had been sent for to the cottage 
where they had taken him when the accident 
eccurred, and where he remained until his deatb, 
the docior declaring a removal would only hasten 
his end ; so his belongings were packed end rent 
to where he was, her ladyship promising to defray 
every expense, 

“What less could she do,” the gossips said, 
" for a man who had lost his life In her service }” 
for from the first all knew he would die; but 
tongues began to wag when, after his funeral, 
the Incidents of their lasts meeting had oozed ont, 

How she had kuelt by his bedside, at the tine 
Str Jacob was laid up, plecing her ear close to his 
lips that she might catch his last words, sobbing 
all the while like as {f her heart wou!d break, and 
then she actually preseed her lips on his at the 
final parting, the woman declared, who owned the 
cottege and had been deputed nurse, 

‘©And didn’t he say anything, or was he too 
ny rom 1” they asked, to whom she was relating 
t 


story. 

“He was almost then gasping for his last 
breath, when I went in on tiptoe,” she answered. 
“My lady was holding his hand, and he lookin’ 
into her eyes quite lover-like, and I heard him 


say,— 

*** Be thankful [’m going, Belle,’ and that was 
the inet he epoke.” 

"Bolle! her ladyship’s name!” they ex- 
claimed. 

But no more was known wotil he was laid in 
his grave, fo a spot selected by Lady Anstrane 
herself where the branches of Pama Se willow 
waved overhead, drooping until they touched the 
green turf, and there they put him to reat, a pure 
white stone, with hie uname engraved on it, placed 
at its head. 

Aud then it was that among his goods and 
chattels, which were carefully collected, the 
secret, so cloeely guarded, came to Nght, and all 
knew why It was that her ladyship’s name was 
the last on the dead man’s ii but Sir 
Jacob, who was as ignorant of its existence as 
Beile herself, that it no longer remained in her 
own keeping, until that morning when Elise told 
ler she muat leave Anstrane Court. 

“IT am sorry to go, Belle,” she said, “ bud 
under the circumstances it Is impossible I can 
remain. My parents, you see, won't allow me 
to,” and she handed her an open letter. 

It was from Madame de Montarde to her 
| daughter. 

‘IT fosieé om your returning immediately, 
Eifee,” she wrote, “before the disgraceful story, 
which mnst sooner or later reach the ears of Sir 
Jacob, becomes public scandal,’ 











Lady Anatrane teb the letter fall frem her 
band», raising her eyes in al! their egony to the 
face of her friend, 

** What does it mean ?” ehe asked. 

“You ought best to know,’ was the coo! reply. 
“Now Ll understand why ladfes no longer vistb 
the Conrt; and for the sake of my own repu- 
tation, Belle, you canuct expect me to remain.” 

And then she told her, in no way sparing the 
pain she knew she was frfilcting, the gossip 
which had been current {0 the nefghbourhood, 
carried from maid to lady, until all were in pos- 
session of the means whereby to crush {ts beau- 
tifal mistress, cf whom most had been jealons, 
for the wealth and loveliness she possessed, 

And she knew then that the ekeleton she had 
hoped to have hidden in her own cloeet had been 
gezed on by all, How could she deny to the girl 
before her that which she knew to be too true} 
To tell her she had sinned in iguorsnce would 
be belleved by her no more than by the world 
iteelf, not that that would cause her up happiness, 
{if from Sir Jacob she could bud hide the facts in 
thelr terrible reality. 

‘* Elfse,” she cried, bursting into tears, ‘I dfa 
not, Indeed, mean to caves you any regret thet 
you should have stayed with me, I was not so 
much to blame as you think, The tronble 
brought on my own shoulders I must bear; but 
Sir Jacob, dear, I would he, if possible, knew 
nothing. In his state of health, Elise, it might 
cause his death, Promise me, for the sake of 
the friendship we Once bad for each other, for the 
love I still bear towards you, that you, ab lenst, 
will not enlighten him ?”’ 

She was sobbing bitterly now, her whoie frame 
shaking with the intenelty of her emotion. 

“As for as I am concerned, Beile, you need 
have no fear ; but cthers less kind, I am doubtful 
if they will show you that consideration. COry- 
Ing is useless,” she continued. ‘‘If you do not 
wish to arouse Sir Jacob’s suspicions you had 
better dry your eyes and control your emotion 
I will ring the bell if yon will allow mo, that 
your maid may prepare my luggege, for 1 sm 
anxious to reach London by the evcnivg, that I 
may cross to-night.’ 

The cold, bard tone had tte effect on the weep- 
ing girl, who, gathering together every effort, 
succeeded In controlling her emotion so far that 
all sign of such had pasted when a servant entered 
in anewer to the summons, and not until Eilse 
had ascended to her room did teare bring relief to 
her overcharged bosom 

Tt was then, with her head buried in the 
pillows of the sofa on which she was seated, that 
her strength gave way ; the fountain of her grief 
welled over, as heedises of all around her she 
sobbed out her great sorrow, when. the door 
gently opening, a tiny form advauced to where 
she was, end two baby arms were thrown around 
her neck, 

‘Did she make ’oo cry!” the child asked, 
smothering her with kieses, and when she turned, 
ahe raised her head to fee Hilee, who bad foliowed 
in Mirlam’s footsteps. 

* Good-bye, Belle!” she said, holding out her 
hand, ‘ I ehall be just in time to catch the last 
train. I ordered the carriage to take me to the 
station, I was sure you would wish me to do ac, 
and here it is!’ she added, looking out. ‘So 
good-bye, cheer up, and don’t be foolish. Re- 
member me to Sir Jacob, and make any ae 
Ana hd my speedy departure. Good-bye, 


Bat the child ran from her, clinging to her 
mother’s ckirt, as she would have lifted her in 
her arme. 

A few moments later and she was gone, Lady 
Anstrane watching her departure from the 
window where she stood with her little ?aughter 
until the last wave of Elise’s handkerchief was 
lost to view ; she had kissed ber hand for the 
twentieth time, and then she turned vo see her 
husband advance to where they were, leaning on 
the arm of his valet. 


CHAPTER VI. 


He pointed to where the carriage with Elice 
had passed out of sight, making Belle to under- 
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penance diab 





stand, by signs which she bad learnt to know so 


well, that he had seen i depart with her friend. 
‘Her mother required her presence in Paris 

ad once,” she sald, wille the het blood flew to 

ee temples, dying cheek aud brow {fo carnation 
e 


‘"E#, and Mirlam {s so glad she’s don,” the 
child cried, j te her father's knee, as he 
sofa from which his wife had so 

lately arisen, 


He smiled whilst he passed his hand caress- 
‘ngly over her aunny locks, she nestling close to 
his bosom, as she whispered, referring to E1ise,— 

“* She made my mamma cry, and I hate her ;” 
and then she hastily descended from the position 
she had taken to pick up a plece of paper lying 
= the carpet, which had attracted her observa- 

40n, 

*' Look here!” she sald, giving it to Sir Jacob. 
“| What's dia?” — 

He took it from her, Belle the while vacanily 
gazing without on the broad lawn now becoming 
wrap fn a vell of mist. It was-the letter 
from Madame de Montarde which she had dropped 
on the floor, but-.not until a sound resembling 
groan of pain had arouged her attentiou was she 
aware that her husband, who still held {t in his 
haud, bad read its contents, 

Td was then be motioned ber to his side, poiat- 
fag to the written word: which seemed to scorch 
and blister her eyes, while thera cama fato his a 
look of agony like that of a dumb animal, 

He drew her towards bia, imploring her by 
allent gestures to tell him what ib meant, those 
cruel words which were ea lato his brain ; 
and eetting his soul on fire, and she could answer 
him nob a word, only clinging to him, aad im- 
plotiog him to forgive the wroog she had done 

mm, 


The wrong she had done hin! She to him 
pure and spotiees as the fresh-fallen snow, and 
could he doabs her now !—the thought prssiug 
through his mind the while she, like a penitent 


Magdalen, clang to his kneer, her tears falilog 99) 


rain on hia uncovered band; and then he lifted 
her from her lowly position, nestling her closs to 
his breast, as but a few moments before he had 
fondied thelr chfid, the great faith he held in her 


goodness giving way before that dreadful doubé | h 


walch !5 one agonising second had found placa in 
tds bosom, 

Oh! for the speech, then, that wa: denied 
him, that be might orave pardon of her for that 
briof space In which he had mistrusted her—she 
pure as Heaven itself; and then he gazed into 
her eyes, kiasing from them. the tears he deemed 
toc holy to flow for him, showlng by hia every 
action that Intense love which blinded him to all 
but her beauty and goodness. 

She arose after awhile more calm and peaceful, 
smmoviug ailently away, with his eyes watching and 
hanging on her every step, lacking even then the 
courage to tell him the dreadful truth, and he 
uneonscious of the gulf opening at his feat. 

And so she left him, fiot daring to break the 
spell which bound him to her, till, in the asolf- 
tude of her own room, the enormity of the erime 
she was committing aroxe in redoubled force be- 
fore her, and she sat down to write that which 
ake vould not bring her lips to utter. 

Never till in that moment that she. was about 
te turn her tack on husband, home, and child, 
did she know how devotedly sie loved the man 
to whom she was about to deal his death-blow, 
knowing, as she did, how her written words 
would suap the last thread of Ife in his already 
weakened frame, while little Miriam, lacking a 
mother’s love, would be left to the mercies of a 
cold and cynical world. 

The days were drawing in fast now, and 
though but early in the afternoop, the shadows 
were already growlng over lawn and copsewood, 
darkening all objects around her, as still she sat 
by tho table in her boudoir, holding between her 
fingers the pen which was to stab like a knife 
the bravest heart which ever beat ; and her band 
shook until the letters ehe would have formed 
became almost Ulegible beneath her efforts, 

And then she became calmer, the writing less 
shaky, as her task proceeded in that room so 


prinfelly still, nob « sound but the almost inau- | 


dible tick of the tiny clock, and the scratch, 











ecraich of the ceassiess pen, with an occasional 
splash the while a heavy tear would blo: the 


She had finished now, folding and sealing it 

, nothing remaining to be done but to 

ascribe the name to whom {t was to be given, 

when rising, ahe almost uttered a scream, whilet 

in the glass she viewed her own features, sc 

drawn, so white, that like a ghost they eppeared 
before her. 

Bat a gentle knock at the door recalled her to 
herself, when hastily hiding the letter she had 
written she bade them enter. It was Annette, 
en who proceeded to light the rose-shaded 


Ps 

" The first gong has sounded, my lady. Shall 
I assist you to dress ” she asked. 

Oaly then, as she gave her assent, did she 
become aware of the darkness which had entered 
Into the room where she was, unheeding all but 
the misery which had ended everything for her in 
this life, Annette wondering the while whether 
her lady wae not fll, she was so quiet, so distraite, 
during the timo she arranged her toilet for 


ner, 

Bat to Sir Jaeob she never appeared more 
lovely than when she descended to the drawing- 
room where he awaited her. All the traces of 
her recent emotion had passed, leaving but a 
fiush behind, which added to the beauty of Ler 
complexion, whilst her eyes were bright aad 
sparkling under the influence of unusual vivacity 

her spirits; and when the evening 
ended, and he retired early, as was. his custom 
slace his Mlaess, she lingered long by hie aide, 
returning with tenderness the kiss he gave. 

A short time after she ascended to her oWa 
room where Annette was ip attendance, but ib 
was nob long before sho waco dismissed, and Belle 
was once more alone—alons with her dread 
secret, with her determination to quit the roof 
to which she had brought sach sorrow, Her 
false galety was gone now, the excitement alone 
remaioing, which gave her strength to carry out 
her resolve, 

All was silent es the grave, when robiog her- 

self in a warm cloak, she prepared to take the 
step she felt was the only course left open to 
er. 
Nolzelevsly unciosing the door she listeued ; 
not @ seund pervaded the stiliness, whilst for 
some moments she stood straining her ears 
before she moved towards the room where little 
Mariam lay cowrapped in the peaceful slumber 
of childhood. 

It waa then her fortitude foreook her, her 
tears falliog faust on the silken coverlet, over 
which the fair rounded arm of the Infant sleeper 
was thrown, her golden hair lyfag in rich pro- 
fusion on the snowy pillow, and resting in minia- 
ture curis on the white forehead ; whilst the 
colour, delicate as that of a peach, showed on her 
smooth cheek, and the while she gazed on the 
sleeplog child, for that brief space her purpose 
wavered, buf it was only a moment, and then 
she pressed a kiss on the face of the unconscious 
babe, the next she was gone from the chamber 
which held this, her greatest treasure. 

She dare not trust herself to linger longer 
with the cords of love drawing her so tightly to 
her home ; she stayed there but a second by the 
door, where iu the stillness around came to her 
the heavy breathing of her husband, broken 
occaafonally as ib was with a moan of paly, and 
then with nolseless steps she descended the 
stairs, 

A large dog who had made his bed on the 
mat at the foot arose as she came near, wagging 
bis tafl and licking her band in his expression 
of delight; but at her biddiog he lay down 
again, until the outer door closed behind her, 
and she could hear him whining pltifally in 
his ioneliness, 

It was then that the course she had taken 
filled her with dread, watfl she felt her brain 
would give way with the horror of her situa- 
tion ; but there was no turning back now, the 
door had shut which divided her from all 
dear to her; and she went ou, tarning her 
steps she knew not whither, only fiying from 
the shadow of» thes wrong which io ber 
innccence she had done, until ab length her 





strength gave way and ehe sank down {n her 
misery on the cold, damp earth, beneath the 
ellent stars which looked down in sadness on 
the white still face. 


——— 


OHAPTER VII. 


How long she had lala on the grass, now 
beaded with the firat frost of winter, Belle know 
not, unconsciousness having mercifully come 1» 
her relief ; and when again she awakened to the 
sense of her misery a lantern was turned on her 
face, and the sound of human volces came to her 
ears, jand then the joyous bark of a dog leapiug 
frauticaliy with delight. 

" Down, Pincher, down !” 

Iv waa the butler’s voice, 

‘My lady!” he ejaculated, surprise sod 
astonishment for the moment depriving biw of 
breath, whilet Lidy Anstrane again became desi 
to all around her; then, gently lifting her from 
the wet ground, he took her reverently in iis 
arme aud bore her to the house. 

Up the white steps, glistening fn the moon- 
light he carried bis slender burden, and Into the 
hall, never staying to cammon assistance til! hs 
had placed her ona sofa in the drawing-room, 
where a few embers still filckered in the grata, 

To bell Sir Jacob of the discovery he had made 
did not enter his mind. He was an old, vaive. 
servant, who had been with the Baronet almost 
as long ae be had been master of the Court, aad 
he knew there was some mystery attached to the 
circumstances under which he had dlzcovered 
his young wife taat might have, were he msde 
aware of the fact, serious results on his own 
health, 

So he laid her head with Ite wealth of yellow 
hair as tenderly as s mother her babe on the 
allken cushion, covering hor with each wraps as 
he could immediately find, the while he rv- 
pleulshed the dying fire, when, bidding P:acher 
watch. during. his absence, he ascended with 
shoeless feet to where he knew Annotte was to 
be found, 

It waz some time, however, before he could 
arouse that young lady, and when he euccesded 
in so doing, a conziderable want of assurance was 
ne te perstiade her that the house wae not 
on fire aiees she could be prevailed upon to 
resist screaming, and to follow him quietly below 
where her ladyahip was. 

“My Heavens! she ts cold as clay!” she said, 
touching her forehead, when, having entered the 
drawing-room, she advanced to w the dog 
still remained on guard by his mistress, ‘ Wha! 
does it all mean ” 

“ You know, Miss Annobie,” the butler replied, 
“ May and December never did get on together, 
and I’m of opinion that my lady bad made up 
her mind to leave the Court, which, bad it not 
been for Pincher, she most certainly woul? 
have done fm a very effectual way, for when | 
firat saw her lying, as you see her now, like ove 
dead, all in the damp and cold, it gave me quite 
a torn.” 

“Bat what had Pincher to do with it?” 
Annette asked, : 

“Jt was this way,” he answered. ‘ After all 
had gone to bed, I sat by the fire to emoke my 
last pipe bedore retiring to rest, when {b structs 
me that I heard footateps on the ye bat gad 
no attention, supposing it was one of the servan's, 
so I did not move watil I had finished, when I 
thought 1’d have a look round, and then go te 
bed myself, It was all quiet tili I reached the 
hall, whers Pincher, you know, — at night. 

“* What la lt, old fellow 1’ I said, for, instead 
of being asleep on the mat; as he generally is, he 
was whining and scraping at the door, running 
backwarde aud forwards to me, making me to 
understand that he wanted to go out. * Not te- 
night, my men,’ I said, and was moving away, 
when he whined so pitifal, and kept pulling at 
my sleeve, that, th , there's somethicg 
wrong, it strikes me, with which I open the door, 
and out he files ira» mel dor only returals & 
every now and then to see that followed. 

And you went, of course!” Annette gaked, 
while endeay to restore animation te the 
etill unconsclous form of her lady. 
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‘*] did, males ; for, thinks I, maybe there was 
rome queer characters about, remembering at the 
time the steps on the stairs I had heard; 0, 
when Pincher agalo came back, almost like a 
boman creatare, signifying where ft was he 
wanted me to go, I allowed myself to be led by 
him, avd glad enough I am now. Bat ere, my 
lady ts a-comiog to; give hera little of this ;” 
when, holding & glixee to her, Annette forced s 
spoonfal of brandy through the Ups which til! 
now bas been so firmly closed. 

A cold ehiver then ed over her frame, and, 
opentug her eyes, Beile looked around fn a wild 
nngationing gaz. 

‘Have I been here long!" she asked, 

In that Greg moment of restored conuclouaness, 
the events which had so lately occurred appa- 
rently had from her memory, till percetv- 
Ing the presence of the old butler, regarding her 
ansiously, with Annette kneeling by ber efde, 
s puzzled exptession passed over her face, and 
then she closed her weary eyes to collect her 
thoughts, 

Bat the remembrance of what she had gone 
through, the agony of mind she kad enffered, 
seemed to bave passed from her recollection, 
leaving behiad but the faded memory of some 
frightful dream. ; 

She cowld fee! a cold chitl which had passed 
through her body, that her limbs had become 
cramped and stiff, anid she could still faintly re- 
member sinking down on the wet, dank 
aud that was all—all else was a blank. 

"You bave been II], my lady,” Annette said. 
“But now that wre better you must allow me 
pba? baked » You have been elsting up 
too long ' 

“She made an effort to rise then, the girl’s words 
reassuring her. I’ was but a dream then, that 
fight from her husband's roof, going she knew 
not, cared not whither, stumbling over root and 


branch in her harried haste away from all she 
held so dear—away from that low which sever 
dogged her foo 


tateps. 

‘Will your la@yehip lean on me?” Annette 
asked, ‘as you will be better in bed; the fire ts 
going down gain, and you are cold already.” 

"Yes. Oh, yo)” she answored, striving the 
while to her scattered ssnses, and then 
struggling to her feet, with the mafd’s assistance. 

Bat her Hubs were powerless to support her, all 
swollen and cramped as they had become; so, In 
bis stropg arms, followed by Annette, old Jackson 
carried her gently from the room, slowly, softly, 
with quist tread scress the tesselated hall to the 
stairs, where the thick carpete stftled each sound, 
anti! along the corridor above they reached her 
own bed-chamber, aod there he lald her gently 
on the Boft velvet of a ccuch drawn close to the 
Be coe Bocelde. her there alone with the girl. 

Bat all through the night ehe lay sobbing and 
moaning in her sleep, tossing from side to alde, 
her brain ever active, Sir Jacob's name at times, 
but oftener that of another Annette bad never 
beard on her ips, when from the boudolr adjoin- 
ing, where she thrown bereelf on the sofa to 
snatch a few moments” rezt, she would listen to 
her wild, strange talk. 

The following morning Lady Aostraue wag in 
8 high fever, so she Informed the Pxronet, and 
messenger was af dace déspatched from the 
Court for the nearest medical asafstance. f 

It wae then that fn the face of the terrible 
sorrow which at the time threatened him, bis 
own tillletion seemed to ae way, and for the 


fret time he ¢o far the use of ble speech 
ae to be enabled t9 give directions for his young 
wife’s benefit, 


But when the doctor, who had been summoned, 
‘old him there was no hope, for hs could not hide 
the danger which was so fmminent, hie grief was 
‘crefble to bebold, . In that moment of bis great 
sorrow all his manhood forsook him, while, with 
his aged bead bent low, he sobbed alond in the 
agony of Lig soul,— 

‘Save her, doctor! save ber!” he cried 
‘howling himself et his feat, clinging to hla knees 
“ke one bereft, and that dreacial struggle to 
‘zprees the words he could not utter, 

_ The physician gave him his hand, as he would 
teve done @ chile ¥ 
“Sir Jacob, you are & man,” he eaid, kindly, 





* You saust act like one. While there fs life thero 
fe ho Lady Anstrane has youth and a good 
constitution In her favour, but her life fs in the 
hands of a higher Power than mine ; {tls to Him, 
not me, that you should knee).” 

And like a child he ross, what he was enffering 
alone vieible then In the stifled sob, the smothered 
groan, which, strive as he would, he could not 
fully restrain. And then they turned from the 
room where the fair face, now flashed with fever, 
surrounded by @ halo of golden hair, lay with 
wide open eyes, evér watching, watching, the 
while she rambled on in her talk, so strange to 
those who were preseit with her, 

The letter she had written on that olght when 
she fed from his roof had been given by Annette 
to the Baronet, but with his mind resting on 
nothing then but the life so precious te him, 
which trembled In the balance, /t had remained 
unopened—-left where he had laid {t down fa the 
firat great agony of his grief, until, as the days 
passed, and the falotest glimmer of hope pre- 
sented fteelf, he became calmer, his very ex- 
a hanging on that one thread for conso- 

on, 

Even Httle Mirlam, who had been neglected in 
those dark days when death like a pall hung over 
all, he nestled and fondled as he had never done 
before ; ib was sacrilege to her, he thought, to 
pat nside, as he bad done, the child she eo 
treasured, and then the remembrance of the 
letter she had penned came to his recollection. It 
was ten days now since that night whon Jackson 
had discovered her ladysh!p, with her pale face, 
on which the silent stars were sadly gozlng, and 
as yet the seal had been wobroken, 

Ib was scarcely Ifke her writing, he thought, 
ao illegible did the characters appear, while here 
and there a large tear had blotted the page; but 
{t was her name ad the finish, giving truth to thab 
which otherwise he would have believed to have 
been » base aud palpable Me. And evou then he 
could scarcely credit his sers2s, and his brain 
whirled round like as If it would give way beneath 
this new trouble which, like a bombshell, had ex- 
ploded at hfs feet. 

For a moment anger found place fn his heart 
against the wowan who had thus cece!ved him— 
the one he had loved with such devotion—as even 
to make him forget Heaven, and for thls to find 
at the end how fonliy he had been betrayed, his 
honour trampled in the dust ; she whom he had 
raised above all women, ber name too pure fox 
other Hp, to be a dishonovred wife, a-—-- ; and 
then he buried his face {n his hands, whilst the 
egony he was endarlng showed fteelf in large 
beads of perspiration standing on bis wrinkled 
forehead, But another second, and he had re- 
_ himself of the feellng which at first moved 

Te 

She was so young, aud he had urged har on, 
she the love which would have kept her 
fn the right path, whilst the eafety of one dearer 
to her than life tteelf tempted her to risk all for 
his eake, 

Bat she wae not his was ihe agonfeing thonght 
which kept paslog through hia mind, till 
reading further on a gleam of hope arose in his 
breast, and he thanked Heaven that ib was zo, 


‘CHAPTER VIIL 


Tt was 8 long, long letter which Belle had 
penned on that momentous evenlug, page after 
page. covered with words that had cost hers 
world of pain to consign to paper, causing at the 
end her reason even to totter on its throne, 

“T am leaving you to-night, dear, dear 
Jacob 1” she writter, “imploring you to 
forgive me for the wrong I have done you, and 
that you will not think of me so unkindly as I 
deserva ; and, above all, keep from oar child, oar 
little Mirlam; the story of her mother’s sin! 
You know, dear, the circumstances under which 
I became your wife ; that I had no love to bring 
you, my feelings even rebelling against the fate 
which thrown us together ; but for my poor 
father’s, for Ceofl’s sake, I resolved to crush all 
that, fully belleving myself at the time to be a 
free woman ; and it was years after that I 








ne at ns ee: 8 os eee EES 


fonod my heart gredus!ly giving place to that 
great love you bad ever thrown around me, ec 
cold, s0 Impervious to your affectioa, 

* | became happy then, our litle girl cement- 
ing our walon, and depriving {t of that which 
had previously made it but a business trane- 
action. Your noble natare, your gentle for- 
bearance towards me Iu my woywardnes, my re- 
jection of every means you took to make my 
home 9 happy one, gradually warmed my bette: 
nature, and I found myself drawn towards yor 
with somethlvg stronger than gratiinde—with 
love F thought never to have experienced in con 
nection with yourself, 

“*I> was at the time when Merton entered 
your service ; yon were fll then, and {uo your 
stead [ accompanied our child one morn'ng bo 
the stables, that she might mount for the first 
time a new poxy you had purchased for her but 
a few days previous, And then, like one risen 
from the grave, I saw before me the man I 
thought to have been dead years alnce, For the 
moment I folt ifke one in a dream, trusting, pray- 
ing that Iehonld discover it to be but the imag 
nation of my brain. I was mistaken, finding bat 
toc soon that the recognition was mutual, and 
from that time J felfi ft was useless to deny thay 
I knew him. Not a word passed between us 
then ; but I had become so excited, eo restless to 
hear bis explanation, that after bringing Mirlam 
awsy I returned, with some excuse that I might 
rpeak to him, even then nursing the hope that f 
waa labouring under an f{usfon. Bat ke only 
too fully assared me of his identity, and then } 
knew that wheo I became your wife I was already 
& msrried woman } 

“To not blame me, dear Jacch, antil you have 
read to the end ; fcr, Indeed, 1 was mora to be 
pitied, more sinned against than sinnivg. I wae 
so yotng, scarcely sixteen, just returned from a 
fashlonable school, my head filled with romantic 
folly, which grew more and mora as I became 
aware of the beauty I possessed, untt! I picture’ 
myself the herolve of svery love-tale wiih which 
I crowded my braio. Ihad no mother to point 
out to tae my foolishness ; uo one but niy father, 
who was absorbed In buefnexs matters, and Ceci), 
who was rarely at home, and when he waa, only 
adding fael to the fiame by feeding my vanity. 

‘To was then that one of the servants Inu tlhe 
neighbourhood whers we lived, which was fear- 
fally dull, attracted my attention. He was very 
handsome, and better bred than most of hiz 
class ; his parente, as he afterwards told me, 
being respectable farmers, and that {t was greatly 
against their wishes that he should go to service, 
they Intending him to have entered some City 
house as clerk ; but he could not have breathed 
fa a atifiing office, he sald, and, therefore, loving 
horses 6o much he was determined to bs a groom. 

“To wae quite by accident our first meeting, 
bat to me the seeing him made the first break in 
& life which was frightfully monotonous, and I 
found myself looking forward with delight to 
the time whenI knew we should ree each othor, 
For weeks no one was the wiser, and then the 
gossips began to chatter, aud if came eventually 
to my father’s ears, I was banished from home, 
fancying myzelf the while so desperately In love 
that the parting from my lover would kill me— 
he, when I told him how matters stood, kissing 
me tenderly, and deciaring that we should never 
be separated, for he would take me where they 
could not find me, to his own people, and there 
we would be married, 

‘'That evening I met him according to arrange: 
ment, and before nfght I found mycelf beneath 
his parents’ roof, Of course they endeavoured to 
Gissusde us from such a step, but finding all en- 
treaties fruitless, and not wishing, as they eald—~ 
good souls— to get us Into farther trouble, they 
raised no further obstacles to our unton. The 
following morning we started for London, fearing 
to remaio too near my father’s home, There we 
atayod with an aunt of his,and three weeks later 
were married at a reglatry cffice. 

"Tb was not till come time after that the ccales 
fell from my ayes, I began to seo the folly of the 
step I had so hastily taken, when the surrotn- 
dings of my new home tallied so little with the 

eture of my Imagination. At thesame time my 

Usband grew irritable, even throwing oat hints 
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of the burden he had brought on his own shoul- 
ders through marrylog a useless doll. 

" From bad, things came to worse, until I deter- 
mined to qult hisroof, We had a serious quarrel, 
and I left him, returning to my father after a 
short alx monthe—so worn, so c ed that at 
first he scarcely recognised me. My husband did 
not follow me, and until three years I heard 
nothing of him, and then it was that he was 
dead. 

**Then came the trial of Cecil's wrong-doing. 
My sacrifice, as I deemed tb at that time, driving 
all other from my mind that I felt, when fn our 
own stable-yard I looked upon my husband's face 
again, that fb mnat be his ghost. 

‘tT will not interfere with you, Belle,’ he sald, 
when I had told him how I had been deceived, 
and that {2 my ignorance I had become Lady 
Anstrane, 

“* Toen remain eo, my girl,’ he replied, ‘not a 
word will ever page my lips to oust you from your 
position. We were only boy and girl, then, you 
know, unsalted to each other In every way, as 
many married folks are ; but I did love you with 
& true, honest love, and by my actions cow will 
prove {0 te you.’ 

“'T gave him my hand then, and he raleed [0 as 
reverently as though fb bad beer that of his 
queen, 

*' F’eom that day we nevar ex eaother 

word, until that one on which he saved my 
receiving such Injuries as to cause his death ; 
then I went to him, feeling pity for him at the 
last, and making the few moments he had yet to 
live, I believe, leas palofu! at the end.” 
A few words more, and S!r Jacob had read all, re- 
maining some seconds like ove ina dream, his grey 
head resting on his elbows, which he had placed 
on the table, while the tears he could not control 
rolled through hie fingers. 

Not his wife, all the years he had loved her as 
his own; and then for a moment even anger 
found place {n his heart, but was transient as 
a lightning flash, and his bosom was overflowlag 
again with love for her, who even now was stand- 

on the brink of eternity, as he sank trem- 
‘bilngly on his knees before the throne of his 
Maker. 

“Seve her! oh, Heaven, save her!" waz all he 
could bring his —— to articulate, bat it gave 
strength to his weakened mind, and he arose a 
new man, 





CHAPTER IX. 


‘Tak few words of supplication wrought from 
him In the agony of his soul had found grace at 
the heavenly throne, A few Gays longer and 
Lady Avstrane bad passed the crisis, [roma 
gentle she had awakened, her brain free 
from the phantasles which had clouded her under- 
standing, all remembrance of what she had gone 
throngh a tly vanished, 

Sir Jacob was summoned to her olde then, 
the joy of a child apparent on his worn face 
as he bent down to im & kiss on her thin, 
wasted face, and then they brought to her her 
Kittle girl. 

‘€ Mamras soon det well now,” the child sald, 
pasting her baby hand over the ow hair 
which lay fu thick profusion around, and then 
Isying her soft cheek close to hers so white and 
clear. 

Bab at a sign from nurse the room was 
cleared, 

**My lady must be quiet now, sir,” ake said, 

‘or we shall be having ® relapse.” 

So week succaeded week, and once again the 
roves showed beneath her falr skin, 

Ib was then that, one evening, she seamed to 
be thinking on the past, endeavouring to recall to 
her recollection the even‘s p her {)nesa, 
Sir Jacob was by her side; he rarely lett her 
now. And then {t returne’! to her memory—- 
her confession, her fear, and subsequent filghs, 
The res} was a blank; bat had he read, ehe 
wondered, that which she had penned fp that 
fearfal night t 

Bat she had no need to ask, for, as thongh 
divining ber very thoughts, “I know all, dar- 
log,” he said, ere she had tlme to question. 





* And would you be very glad were I to tell you 
that your marriage with Robert McNaught, 
otherwise Merton, was not a legal ons!” 

He looked down on her then, her eyes up- 
Hfted to his, and he had read her answer 
there. 

**But how? Oh! Jacob, tell me, dear, that, 
I have ever been your wife, and Heaven will, 
I feel, forgive me my other sin |” 

And then he told her that, after reading 
her sad history he had caused inquiries to be 
made fo the places she had named, when he 
Giscovered that a false entry had been made 
in the register, her age belog stated ab the time 
two years older than she really was, abe still 
being but fifteen, and under her parente’ 
control. 

A gleam of happicese passed over her features 
then, her thoughts recurred to the little daughter, 
and she wae content. 

Not so Slr Jacob. “We will leave Anstrane 
Court,” he made her to understand, “and, where 
only ourselves will know the reason, again will 
wo stand before Heaven's altar, when not even 
the shadow of a wrong shall come bebween us.” 

And so, afew weeks hence, the Baronet and 
his young wife left England for a time, it was 
sald to recruft their , th 
feared the old gentleman was not long for this 
world. And they were not a little surprised 
when, two years after the Court wae re-opened, 
Sie Jacob and Lady Anstrane returned, look- 
{og happier than ever, and he growing younger, 
they declare@, and his speech almost as good 
ag ever Ib was. 

Little Mise Mirlam, too, what a beanty she 
had grown! Bat she had « brother now ; Cecil 
he was called—a fat, chubby, little fellow—so 
named after young Mr. Cathcart, who went 
wrong and died abroad, forgotten by all but 
his poor, broken-hearted father and ister, 
Lady Anstrane, Bat, ashes to ashes, and dust 
to dust; that Is the way of all flesb, and he 
is dead now, surviving bie son but one short 
month a fe M f 

Because he was a faithful servant, Is all the 
reason given when folke asked why it was that 
Merton, & groom, but in his service a few short 
months, should have a tablet erected to his 
memory in Anstrane Churchyard by Sir J 

Bat her ladyship tells them no! 
because he saved her life at the cost 
own; and that fs why she will cach 
bring fresh flowers, and place them on 
grave. 


are 
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(THE END.] 
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One of the few parts of Windsor Castle which 
have remained almost unaltered since {ts first con- 
etruction is the Royal kite which dates back 
to the reign of Henry IL, It is true that in the 
evolation of things candles have replaced torches, 
and candles, fn turn, given to gas, and now 
electroliers are used for ting. Gas is used 
almost entirely for cooking, although a few 
braziers are reserved for charcoal, At each end 
of the enormous room are vast © ranges, 
with jacks and spits complete. The meat-screen, 
which fs enormoys, and dates back to Henry VIII. 
is of oak, lined with metal, and ornamented with 
the Tudor badge. The roof of the kitchen Is so 
high that no odour of cooking {s noticed. 

Tar beak of the mosquito is simpiy a tool box, 
wherein the mosquito keeps six vilnlature sar- 
gical instramente in perfect working order. Two 
of these {nstrumente are exactly counterparts of 
the eurgeon’s lance, one is a spear with a double- 
barbed head, the fourth fs a needle of exquisite 
fineness, a saw and a punip golng to make up the 
complement, The spear is the largest of the alx 
tools, and Is used for making the {oltlal puncture ; 
uext the lances or knives are brought Into play 
to cause the blood to fow more freely. In case 
this last opsration falls of having the desired 
effect, the saw and the needle are carefully and 
feelingly Inzerted fn a lateral direction in the 
victim's flesh. The puwp, the most delicate of 
all six of the instruments, fs used in transferring 
the blood to the Insect’s stomach. 
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A LIFE’S SACRIFICE. 
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At sunset, in the month of October, a young 
man with a good face, and ragged boote, with 
clothes covered with the dust of the road, and 
utterly empty pockets, paused at # low stone 
gate and looked across a o = towards the 
porch of a pretty cottage. In porch sat a 
lady fn creamy white. At her side stood a boy 
of four years or more, dressed in a gay little cos. 
tume of grey cloth, with crimson stockings and 


polo cap. Near them Isys great bull-dog chalned 
oe SS eee tated, 
opened the gate, entere 

“Madame” he 


began. 
“No,” sald the lady, shaking her head, " No, 
Go away Nes 

‘*Sbe thinks I want to sell something,” the 
man said to himself. 


This time the lady rose, 

**Go away!” she cried, briskly. ‘“ We allow 
no tramps here, This dog is dangerous. Come 
one step nearer and I shall unfasten him. Go 


Sach a pretty, fairy-like little woman ; had zhe 
no charity In her soul? It was strange to hear 
her. 


The little boy, too, in his artistic dress, ran 
down the steps, picked a pebble from the path, 
and threw it with all his baby might towards the 
man at the gate. And the great ball-dog 
growled and strained bis chain in a way to prove 
that he deserved the character given to him. 
The lady had advanced to the dog, and stood 
ready to unfasten the chain. 

“I give you two minutes!” she sald, in her 
high, sweet young voice, ‘' We make short work 
with tramps here.”’ 

The man auswered nothing, He merely turned 
and hurried out of the gate, and as he went be 
muttered curses, not loud, but deep. It was 
under his breath that he sald, —- 

“ May you need help and get none,” be said, 
with an oath, “May you need it as I do this 
night ;” but he meant ft, every word. Then he 
eat down and buried his facein his hands. ‘A 
tramp!” he repeated. ‘* Heaven knows I told 
her the truth, and she called mea tramp. And 
this ls a Christian country, and that woman calls 
herself a Christian lady, no doubt.” 

From the kitchen of the house the wind blew 
the sing smell of cofice to the hungry maa ; 
~~. odour of some dainty hot cake came 
with ft, 

A cup of that coffee and a crast of dry bread 
would have helped him on his way with a lighter 
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comfortable for parents who depended on him. 

Both were now dead, but his brother had 
needed belp, having less energy than he bai, 
with worse habits, soc a poor little wife who 
resembled the 

“' Old woman who lived in a shoe, 
And had so many children she didn't know 
what to do,” 


Getting this smal! army off to the Weet ha: 
put him into a corner. Then came the har’ 
time:—the shutticg down of farnaces and cloal._ 
of willis. 

Hehad heard of work {2 Sheffi-ld, and ws 
on bis way there on foot, His clothes were good 
when he started, now they wore covered with 
dust, and his shoes had worn out. 
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He had slept often in barnv, eaten up hie 
small ca) sold his portmanteau In one town 
where a lod mi under aroof was necessary, and 
parted with all te contents at an old clothes 


aby 
The hed done onvane keep from asking 
for help, and he was still the respectable man he 
had always considered himeelf, 

Now, in this place, he had asked « pretty 
enough and to spare, to give 
ood, and had been refused, threatened 
with the dog, and called tramp. His soul 
barned within him. 

The lady went back to her parlour shuddering. 

She was quite alone fn the house, save for a 
little mald-servant, who shrieked and ran away 
in the face of any threatened danger, such as a 
mouse in the pantry, or mysterious noises fo the 
cellar; and there had been one or two tragedies 
fo the neighbourhood in which the tramp proper 
had figured ferociously. 

People had given these creatures food, and had 
been, robbed and murdered afterwards; had 
housed them, and experienced ingratitude of the 
foalest sort, 

That a tiger was loose upon the lewn would not 
have been more terrible to think of than that a 
tremp was there. Stil/, she felt a little uucom- 
ens eee h ashe 

"Itle ly waz an honest poor person,” 
thought, “‘ how cruel I have been |” 

Taen she recalled the fact that the man who 
murdered the two old ladies in the next village 
had sald be was a shoemaker out of work ; and 
while Miss Letty was dishing him some soup, and 
Miss Betty crossing the room with a bow! of tea 
for him, he bad strack them down with the 
hatchet, and then gone off with thelr little silver, 
throes eats money, and poor ey 
engagement ring, never taken from finger 
since her lover died upon his bridal eve. 

Bealdes, she had promised her husband not to 
Ist any ides of being good to the poor pat her 
a of death, or worse, at a tramp’s 

? 


With all these excuses, Mrs. Carr, having & 
Christian soul under her fashionable bodice, was 
still uneasy. 

The little maid was busy inthe cottage kitchen. 
It was all bright and comfortable, and now she 
must drive to the station for her husband, 

The man-servant had left them a day or two 
before, and they were to the city so soon 
that avother had not been hired ; but she coald 
my — very well herself, and soon it 
was done, tty igure perched {teelf on 
the pa of the iitslo hos 

Away went, gay trap, fr P 
child and beantiful woman, devon fore — 
picture in the twilight that Mra, Stone, the 
na lady in the next house, called out to her 

3 — 

‘‘ What a picture that would make if we conld 
only get it jast as it looks against the sunset |” 

Avother palr of eyes saw the picture also. 
The man who had begged for bread and received 
astone, He wasmaking his way wearlly along 
towards the raliway. He might reach desti- 
nation ; he mighé not. 

Perhaps he could live on chestnuts and road- 
tide apples, He would ask for nothfog if he 


at No one should cail him tramp again, or 
refuse to give the morsel he never refused 5 
isllow-being in his life, 


He was weak with hunger already, but he took 
woe that, oa as hye: this Mrs. 

oward’s carriage ro , covering him 
with dust from its red ne oy the little 
boy, fn his gay costume, cried aloud,— 

“Mecoma, there’s that tramp again !” 

Tt wae as though he had thrown another stone 
= wounded him, 

aradise-on-the- Hill has a long carrisge drive 

to the railway station. There fs ab spot which 
is very pleturesque and beavtiful, It is where 
the carrisge road crosses a cut through which the 
railway rans between natural stone walls, The 
trains cannot be seen by drivers because of the 
tall rocks and great trees, until they are jast 
across the aperture. , 

Everyone is cautious here, Mrs, Howard was 
particularly so, She drove so slowly down the 


hill that the man she had called a tramp out- 
walked her, He reached the cut, looked, believed 
Le s:.W an express train coming at fall speed, and 
sat down by the roadside, Ho was not strong 
enough, nor was hfs head ateady enough to risk 
crossing against time. He sat and wafted, and 
looking up the drive, saw the pretty picture he 
had just seen altered to a terrible one, 

The shriek of the coming train was 9 fearfal 
one—a warning note dec{frable in a region where 
old residents quietly drove their elow teams 
before rushing exprese trains every day, and 
where an accident to “our esteemed neighbour 
So-and-So” was one of the regular items of the 
in ence. 

Bu Howard's horse bethonught bimseli to 
alarmed at the sound, and with a 
a cry as alarming in iteclf as that 
the fron monster fn the cut, the 
off at fall speed, 
who watched him knew that ho 
the track jast in time to dreg the 
ore the engine. He saw ths woman 
child fast and clinging to the light 
surrounded the seat. 
paralysed with terror—-powerless to 
we herself, Yes, there was the 
being who had refused bim afd less than 
ur before; who had called him a tramp. 
was the child who had thrown a stone at 
him. He had cursed them. His curse had been, 
you need help and get none!” and It had 


They needed help, and suddenly the demon fn 
his soul fled from {t, The angel of pity took 
oe gore cae he stood fit for Heaven, They 

help, and he would give it—what help he 
= sabe ooh dapsone ie 
“ Heaven grant ft may |” ed ; and he 
forward abl 


He was tn time, He-.sefzed the mad horse’s 
He held it, feeling most sorely that he 
had not his usual strength. 

‘Jamp while you can!” he shonted, ‘I 
cannot hold the creature long ! 

Mra, Howard obeyed, Her foos was light, her 
action swift, or she had nob suceseded. As ft 
was she tottered and fell as she touched the 
ground, and got to her feet giddy and fain*, but 
— ber child’s warm little hand safe in 
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Bat where was the carriage, where wae the 
horse, where was the man who had saved their 
lives--the man she would rewsrd with full 
heaped hands as well ss with thanks and biess- 
inge—the man she had turned hungry from her 
door, and who had repaid her {ll-doing with such 
a deed sa this—-where was he? The whistle 
shrieked, the cars backed, slowed, stopped ; pas- 
sepgers alighted ; her husband was there, His 
srms were about her, hie pale face was covered 
with sears, as he sobbed,— . 

" You are not hur?, darilog! It is a miracle!’ 

Bet still her eyes strained themselves to nee 
that shabby figure, dusty and mud-stained, bub 
such s hero to her now—only to say to him,—- 

“T Know you are notatramp. Forgive ce, 
Let me help you; let me pay « little of my great 
debt, to you.” 

She could never be happy in this world agaia 
unless thie were given her. So she stood, her 
hoad on her husband’s shoulder, waiting until he 
should come. Bat the others gathered, slowly, 
silently, toward one spot, where up from the 
cat came two men, bearing something between 


* He is dead!” they sald, 


“The horse threw 
him before the engine.” 








Burnos Ayres seems to have the largest 
** rocking-stone” yet discovered. It is situated 
on the slope of the mountain of Tandil, in the 
southern part of the province, and measures 
90 feet long by 18 feet broad, and fe 24 feet high. 
Ite bulk is 5,000 cuble feet, and {t weighs at leart 
rep baat Nevertheless, {t fs eo beanti- 
fully polsed a single person can sed {t rocking. 
When the wind blows from the south-east, the 





stone, which is pyramidal In form, sways to and 
fro on its foundation like the branches of a tree. 


PHOTOGRAPHY AS A ROYAL HOBBY, 





One of the most striking articles in the 
November Windsor Magazine deals with 
* Photography as a Royal Hobby.” Ib Is Ulus- 
trated with excellent specimene of snapshots 
taken by the various members of our Royal 
Femily. “The Princees of Wales ia a photo 
grapher of more than ordinary ability; she and 
her danghters keep their kodake bnelly amployed 
on every possible occasion ; and were the Royal 
portfollo of views and photos to be thrown opep 
to public view, the biographical work of our 
future historians and writers would be substan- 
tally assisted, and, one ventures to think, 
uniquely benefited. At the time of Prince 
Charles of Denmark's vielt to England before bis 
marriage, Princess Maud’s camera was kept con- 
tinusliy bury. Often the Royal lovers might have 
been seen starting for a ramble fn the Norfolk 
lanes end fields, thelr cameras slung across their 
backs, and their trained eyes ever or the alert to 
detect a subject, be it pasture, peasant, or prince, 
on which their photographic zeal might be ex- 
ded, At an exhibition of amateur photos 
held by the Eastman Kodak Company, some 
short time ago, in Regent-strest, there were 
exhibited many excellent specimens of kodak 
pictures taken by the Princess of Wales, the 
Dachess of York, Princees Henry of Battenberg, 
the Duchess of Fife, and Princess Charles of 
Denmark, besides an admirably executed set by 
Princess Victoria of Wales, Many distinguished 
ties have stood before the camera of the 
Princess of Wales, who, it can sasily be imagined, 
would have but little difficulty In securing » 
numerous clicnt2le, while her winning, fascinating 
manner would immediately dispel ail those tra- 
ditional drawbacks sesoclated with having one’s 
photograph taker, Princess Victoria of Wales, 
besides manipulating her kodak on land, har, like 
H.R.H. Princess Henry of Battenberg, taken the 
little leather-covered black box to sea with her on 
some of her yachting tripe. On her father’s boat, 
Princess Victoria ‘snapped’ her slater very ¢ffec- 
tively, seated {n a deck chair, while she has aleo 
taken severa! of the cfficers. Speaking of water 
pictures reminds me that the Princess of Wales 
secured a fine Impression of the harbour of her 
native place, Stockholm, with the small! steame~s 
plying here and there, and the maats and safle of 
the bigger merchant vessels clear In the back- 
ground. Ships, indeed, appear to be popular 
subjects with our Royal amateur photographers. 
Pcincees Beatrice ts sald to have much pleased 
the Queen by her prowess {a taking good pictnre: 
and there fs little doubt that her “oyal Highnee: 
Inherite much of the late Peince Consort’s love 
for pletures and everything connected with art. 
Another Roya! Princess who has becom? a euc- 
cesefal | ape og ed is the Dachess of Fife, Both 
in London and in Scotland, the eldest daughter 
cf the Prince of Wales has manipulated her 
camera on the most varied subjects. The Dachess 
of York fs a most enthusfastic amateur iu the 
art of picture reproduction. In selecting her 
own subjects, [n diligent study of point of view, 
in focussing—perhaps the most important pony 
of all-—and {» releasing the shutter, Princess 
May has made herself quite proficient ; and the 
Dake of York, who has himself ‘pressed the 
batton’ on more than one occasion, is nearly se 
interested as his popular wife iu the final results 
of expeditions with a hand camera, That tho 
Royal picture-makers are nob ashamed of their 
work {s fairly evident from the fact that many 
of the suap-shots they have created figure io 
frames on the walle of Royal residences, where 
Aictinguished visitors may inepect and admire 
them. The Queen berself has a special bureau 
at Windsor In which repose morocco-bound 
albums containing a whole series of enap-shots, 
the work of her daughters end grand-childrep. 
And all the Royalties whose photogrsphs are 
reproduced here have a gold-embossed album, fo 
which coples of thelr own and their relatives’ 
snapshots are beautifally engraved. Tals little 
book fs marked ‘ Royal Edition,’ and was pre- 








pared exclusively for Royal patronage ; such being 
the cave, { refrain from describing {t farther.” 
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WHY ENGLISHMEN CANNOT MAKE 
PIPES, 


Tere fe & most lostractive article in the 
November Windsor Magazine on the making of a 
“' Briar Pipe.” In the course of the article, Mr. 
Welngott, of Fieet-street, one of the greatest 
authorities on the mibject, says: ‘' It Is strange, 
and yet ft is a fact, that the Eoglish workman is 
of no use in the manufactareof pipes. The moat 
skilful artieans are eliher the Austrians or the 
French. The plpemakers are a very select, small 
body, and observe every precaution to prevent 
their trade being learned by outsiders. They 
will have no spprentices, and {f I introduced any 
boys into my factory I should have to pay them 
the union minimum wage, which is two pounds 
a week. On the other hand the workmen are 
clever, and they earn high wees.” 8 of 
the cost of a pipe, Mr, Waingott remarks: 
“! When the blocks arrive over here they are ab 
ones sorted, Out of one gross of blocks I rarely 
‘ever get mors than three or four pieces of wood 
ood enotgh for the very finest class of pipes, 
‘about a dozsn good briars for fine quality pipes, 
and perhaps as many as four degen pleces of 
wood for the ordinary everyday pipe. The 
remaining seven dozen pleces of wood are thrown 
into the furnace, aud I might mentfon, help con- 
aldevably to generate the necessary steam power 
for the machinery. Thos fully 60 por cent. of 
the material I' purchase fs of no use whatever, 
and [t fs this extraordinary amount of waste that 
cauees the briar pipe to be so expensive. The 
prevalling defect, I may mention by the way, Is 
genirally fn the form of a crack In the w I 
used, to seli these defective blocks of briar at a 
pentiy per plece, aud have sent away as many as 
40,(00 condemned briara at a time, but now I 
baro them all. The briars were sent abroad, 
and the cracks and flaws stopped with putty or 
some other composition, and then steeped In a 
strong solution of permanganate of potash, 
which deeply coloured the wood and made the 
defect invisible except on close Inspection. All 
those briars you see of a very deep colour have 
passed through the permanganate of potash bath, 
and you may rest assured that there fz a defeci 
aomewhere—they would not be that colour if Ib 
were n0b #0, because natura! briar fa of a medium 
light hue. As to the average life of a briar pipe, 
you may take ft for granted that a pipe will last 
you as many years as It costs you shillings, That 
isto say, if you pay six shillings for a pipe, if 
you are a moderate smoker {b will last you aix 
years, The style of briar pipe that is mostly in 
deraand is that with s bow! cut the atraight way 
of the mn. This, 1 may teli you, ie nob the 
most reliable kind of pipe, as the endden expan- 
slon by the hsat, and contraction of the wood 
when you stop tmoking, causes is to splitin a 
short time, The best pattern of briar is that 
with a bowl the grain of which fs very mottled 
in sppesrance, or, as we call it, a ‘ bird’s-cye 
grain.’ This will never spilt.” 





Besrbas the Marla Theresa, seventeen bondred 
and eighty dollars, the people of Abyssinia, for 
small change, use a bar of hard, crystallized salt, 
about ten inches long, and two inches and a-half 
broad sod thick, slightly tapering towards the 
end, five of which go to the dollar at the capital. 
Teople are very particular about the standard 
fineness of the currency. If i+ does not ring lke 
metal, or If fb fs et all culpped, nothing will 
Induce them to take ib. Ten, it fs a token of 
alfection among the natives, when friends meet, 
to give each other a lick of their respective amolle, 
and io this way the material value of the bar ts 
also decreneed, For etill smaller change cart- 
ridges are used, of which three go to one salt. 
Tt does not matter what sort they are, Some 
sharpers use the'r cartridges In the ordinary way, 
and then put in some dust and a dummy bullet 
to make up the <ifference, or else they take ont 
the powder and pat the ballet tn » 80 that 
poseibiy In the next action the unbappy seller 
will find that be bas only milsa-fires in his belt ; 
but this fs such a common fraud that no cone 
takea any notice of ft, and # bad cartridge seem: 
Qo serve as readily as a good one, 
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CHAPTER V, 


Tax morning sunshine was coming In a flood 
of radiance through the equare-paned windows of 
Lady Carlyon’s sfitting-room, glinting on pictures 
and vaccs and flowers, and log Arline Lester's 
head look lfke that of an aureoled saint ; for those 
wonderfully-tinted curls of hers, that seemed 
chestnat in the shadow, became bright gold when 
the light pect amonget them. 

She was sitting at the table, with a pencil and 
note-book fn her hand, and opposite Lady Carlyon, 
whose pale face and heavy eyes betokened a sleep- 
less night. 

wg Would you Imagine fh possfble! I have been 
here three weeks ’” she exclaimed, aucdenly. 

** Have you, Indeed ? Time passes very quickly 
—or, perhep, ft ls your presence that has made 
me fancy so,"* 

“You put it very prettily,” Arilne said, 
smiling, and coming over to the couch to eit by 
her aide, “I have been very happy with you, 
but I must really eee about leaving sown.” 

** Why should you? I wish you would stay 
with me always.” 

Arline shook her head—this was impoxsible ; 
for her proud spirit would never have submitted 
to'a life of depeudence while she had health and 
atrength to work. 

«7 want to find something to do soon, bui ft 
seems rather difficult.” 

Pit. Was —_ g pe Bam a “pene you 
t night, arc akiug m if be knew of anythio 
that weal suit you.” . — 
" Well—and did he offer any suggestion ?” 

“ None--except ”—Alfcla smiled—" that you 
should go to Oliffs Court as housekeeper,” 

“Did he mean it—serlously ?” 

"T don’t know, but I should think not ; you 
would surely not undertake such a post?” 

“Why shouldn’s Ii One situation fs ea good 
as another, provided {t fs respectable,” said 
Arline, stoutly ; ‘and I have a decided domestic 
talent, so I’ve been told, What has become of 
their former houeekeeper t” 

“Sbe fs ill, and can’t get about. Certsinly, 
she fs a very nice person, and superior to her 
position, belong the widow of our old village 
dector, who died be poor. Lord Oliffe {n- 
variably treats her h the greatest posulble 
respect.” 

Aa 2. vo pony 7) 2 T went there,” 
laughed young “"Jokfog apart, Alicie, 
I don’t think I could do better than apply for 
the vacant post-I should infinitely prefex It to 


govern 

Lady Carlyon meditated for a few minutes. 
Brought up in the conventionallties of society, it 
seemed bo her that Arline would incur the risk 
of losing caste by taking upon herself the duties 
of a sort of upper servant ; but the girl was old 
enough to jadge for herself, sitishe bad no one 
elee’s feelings to consult, 

* You must'do as you think best, Lina,” she 
raid, at last ; ** I have no doubt you would find 
Cliffe a very comfortable home, and you would 
have nothing to do save give orders, and see they 
were o “ 
“ And you think Lord Cilffe would give me the 
aléuation }” 

“ There fs not much fear but that he would If 
I asked him, and ssid you were a friend of 


mine. 

** But that is just what I don’t wish you to 
do!” exclalmed Arline, eagerly. “I want to go 
entirely on my own merite-—-such as they are— 
and to exact only as much cousideration as if I 
had been brought up with no other expectation 
than that of falfilllog my present capaclty—do 
you understand ! ”’ 

“a think I @o, you very independent llttle 


person. 

* And Iam right, am I not?” 

“ Perhaps eo-—indeod, I thick I msy say you 
certainly are,” 

“TF am glad you sgree with me,” Arline said, 
kissing her, “for iadependent es you call me, I 
am ovly a weak woman after all, and I like other 





people's opinions to coincide with my own. You 
cee the.case | ast recolves Itself Into thie—I have 


to gain my own living, and there m!ghb ba "som: 
thing incongruous in Lady Carlyon's fiiend in 
such a position as housekeeper at , 00 If yon 


simply intreduce me az @ person you know, aud 
can recommend, ft wi'l be quite snfficlent, and 
much beiter than saying wo are old schoo! 
fellows.” 

* Habert Cliffe knows fh already,” 

* But bis uncle dose wot *” 

"No—ft is not probable he has heard any. 
thing at all abou) you.’'4§ 

* All the better, Shall I write to him, or seck 
a personal interview! ” 

*T will write for you, if you lke, and manags 
ft all, but I expect they will want you to go 
pretty soon, as Mrs. Belton fs unable to attend 
to anything ; and the fact of Lady De Roabals 
telng there makes {t more important tha» the 
ménage shall go on smoothly,” 

‘* Who ts Lady De Ronbaix !” 

“ Lord Cliffe’s nleco—his only sister’s child.” 

" She does not live there alwsys !'' 

"No, but from a few words she sald last ofgi:: 
I fancy she bas no Intention of leaving yet awhile. 
She is very beantifal, but I can’t ssy I exactly 
like her. She locks haughty and imperiow— 
the ecrt of woman who would let no acrup'e 
stand In the way of any. purpote she might desire 
to accomplish.” 

“She won't trespass on my domain, or i on 
hers,” sald Arline gafly ; ‘eo I apppoze we shall 
have no opportunity of falling out, and I muti 
curb my naturally impetuons temper, and brcome 
very amiable and submistiva to the powers that 
» wonder {f I shall fidd the task o hard 
one ” 

Lady Carlyon took Arliue’s pretty fingers {fo 
hers, pt eal rather sadly,-— sha 

“Yo does not seem right that you should be 
debarred the pleasures and galety that girls of 
your age naturally expect, Your life ought to 
be so bright and happy.” 

"And so it will be!” Arline responded, 
quickly ; ‘‘and any regrets I may once have hed 
} have conquere3, and I accept my Jot with 
perfect content. I have made up my mind ¢) 
be a model old maid, and show the world one 
does not require to be married {a order w ke 
happy.” ‘a 

Aiicia shook her head. 

All very fine talkiog, Arline; buat what of 
the love that comes to every woman some time 
or other ?” 

§* Does It come, or does he only fancy 1b?” 

“Js is not always farcy—tetter perhaps, {i 
it were.” 

* Well, so far I have been free, and 1 must 

_ all possibilities—shut my esra 
against the voice of the charmer, charm he never 
80 wisely, I suppose {ts people's own fault when 
they fali in love,” 

** Copld Is blind.” 

*' Yes—-wilfully, sometimes, but I shall ke ; 
my eyes epan, and eo walk In safety.” ; 

“T wonder if In twelvé months you will te’! 
the same story,” said Lady Carlyon, smiling, ard 
then she went to her desk and wrote off tue 
letter to Lord Cilffe, in which she sald just os 
much concerning = protegée am she felt the 
clroymetances require 

A reply era eebead contalntog the Viscount » 
best thanks ~ her — to his pegrenee in 
their present domestic emergency, and reques'- 
ing that Miss Lester should loze no time in 
enteriaug on her duties as Mrs. Belton’s eub- 
stitate, . 

So the very next day Arline aald ‘‘ good-bye 
to the Chase, and was driven through the sux 
shine up the d chestna avenge to Cilffs 
Court, and w she arrived taken direct *o 
Mrs, Belton’s room, where she found that lady ic 
bed, and rather disposed to look with eyes «! 
euspiclon on her would-be helper. 

“You are so very young!” she observed, 
dlssatisfiedly, and nadoe Arline from the crow. 
of her sunkissed hair to her lttle neatly shod 
feet. 

“Nob eo very young—nearly twenty, aud, 
besides, I have been used to domestic duties sli 
my life,” 
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“Well,” sald Mrs, Belton, with a slg, “ this 
is no time to pick and choose, and one must put 
up with what bp dr Bis eulogy Lag vey 
Lester very sharp! althau: an 

and not able to. see to thioge myself, I'm nod 


going to authority. . [ shal! tell you 
what pep meh the near it.” 
« Certainly,” answered Ariine, good tem- 


peredl: G f t 
 Adter al, you won't have so mach fo lock 
after, for theyservants are very good” —when 


perly things 
smoothly as machinery, No doubt thcugh,” dis- 
consolately, “they won't care to be ordered about 
by a young child like you.”. rs 
“T must bell — I pl act altogether on | 
my own responel ty, bat on yours. et 
“Ham! muttered the. housekeeper, handy 


OB APTER VI. 


ARLINE was very much In earnesb over her 
new Cuties, and, to tell the tenth, rather dis. 
appolated that they proved so light, She had 
really very Ubtle to do ; the ataff of servants had 
been kept fn excellend order, and the general 
anénage #0 well regulated that [) went, ae Mr 
Belton said, like machinery 

Lord Cilffe was a bit of an autocrat in his own 
house, and the elightest deviation from the 
established rules met with so stern a reprimand 
that few of the eervants cared or dared to risk s 
second from his lips. As ® consequence, the 
young girl found that, In effect, her whole work 
consisted in transmitting Mrs. Belton’s orders, 
for though the latter had given up her bunch of 
keys, she was by no means willing to relinquish 
ope atom of her power. 

Arline had @ pretty little sittlog-room to her- 
self, where her meals were brought by a maid 
whose work ft was to attend to her, and of course 
che was at liberty to go aboul the grounds as 
much and as often as she liked, 


peep 
gilmpse of Lady 
the dining-room in her silks and laces, with 
about her, looking like that.dark 
queen “‘brow-bonnd with burning gold,”.whoee 
beauty took the world by storm qver a thausand 
years ago! Arline was ecraething of an artlet, 
and had a sincere admiration for the beautiful fn 
whatever shape It appeared; and ft seemed to 
Ler impossible to imagine ron ae than 
this splendid young Countess, : life wae, 
spparently, one long, luxurious holiday. 

More than anyt! else ahe enjoyed her walks, 
the long, lonely she took In the open 
country, elther through the woods, or down to 
the = om One Sei ties wen out rather | 
earlier usual, scrupulously fnifilled 
the tasks seb her by Mrs. Belton, and feeling ade- 
lightfal sense of Iberty as ehe took her way 
through the park where the bracken had grown 
aa high as her own head, and bhe deer were herd- 
log together under the branches of trees that had 


been planted hundreds of yeare ago, when merry 
Fogland waa yet swayed by rey i of the. 
ightly Plan 
Tt wae a ly afternoon, too warm if any- 
thing, with « bounty of golden sunshine 
ix the str playing on.the leaves, and dappliog the | 
path with Utsle tremalous shadows, as Le plerced 
thickly-woven canopy of the chestnut avenue. 
broogh 


the 
After rye the park, Ariine went straight on 
t where the corn stood up in emerald 


green walls on each side ofthe path, and as you, 
looked through [+ « wonderfal blaza of poppy 
scarlet met your eye-—!t was so pretty, too, whena 


pointed leaves, and sent tiny waves of silver 
sero rippling across. ‘i s 
hevsky was one grand expanse of deepsst, : 
clearestvagure, and on bighka lark coaring In the 
blue air seemed tobe pouring out his very heart 
{in a song of keeneat ecstasy, The green earth, 
fn her splendid gummér robe of leaf and blossom, 
was at her fairest, and her influences woke an- 
awering chords inthe heart of the young girl, 
who seemed to be the only living creature near. 
“One cap but be happy when one in young, 
is so beautiful,” Arline mur- 
manred to herself, as she found her way into an 


jacarhe) are path through a wood that formed 


the Cilffe preserves. Ib was lonely 
now, filled with » subdued gresv, light, 
end with no other sign of ilfe than the iexy 
twitter of.a bird, or the startled rush of a rabbis 
into the thick undergrowth ; but 
& fewaaonths’ time [0 would be echolog with 
the he of guns, and the voices of sportamen 
and ; hh Lord Ciiffe aud bis nephew 
t lovers of sport, and moet careful 
tion of game, 
had never been here before, bub the 
‘of szploring a fresh place constituted 
b and she kept on until 


a 
Hf 





nh \ greates 
+») she was stopped by a brook, or rather a river, |: 


for it was too wide to come within the province 
of former, Ir seemed to run from one side 
of the. wood to the other, and, as far as shs could 
Bee, sessed no more convenient method of 
jg than was affrded by some stepping 
stones, jast above a mimic welr, where the water 
dashed and eddied round the boulders, and 
w up Iittle clouds of foamy apray, thab 
looked wonderfally pretty In the cim, green 


The young girl glanced round to make certalu 
no one was in sight, and having quite reaseured 
herself on this point, and come to the conclusion 
that she was safe, except for the bright black 
eyes of the squirrel curiously watching her from 
the branches, she proceeded to take off her shoes 
and stockings, and then, gathering her dress wel! 
up round her slim unkles, began stepping across 
the stones. She bad nearly reached the middle 
of the stream, a feat only to be accomplished by 
epringing—-for the stones. were set pretty wide 
apart—when one of them, which must have been 
unegually poleed, gave way, and {4 was only by 
her alertness that abe contrived to leap on to the 
next, instead of taking an Impromptu bath. In 
dolog so, she elther strained or sprained her 
ankle, and also let fall one of her which 
was immedia carried down over: the weir ; 
and then, to mattere worse, she found that 
part of the stones had become submerged, and 
she was thorefore in the middle of the river with- 


for ber to attempt. ve 
Here was « dilemms, and one that threatened 
to be somewhat difficult to escape from. She 
had no stick to ald her, and the fact of her utter 
jon which, only a few minutes ago she 
had been congratulatiug herself, now seemed a 
matter for very serious regret. . : 
he looked round helplessly ; the zquirrel was 
her, a few birds were twittering 
satlsfaction.in the. delighs. of 
but the elumbrons ellence of the.after- 
otherwise andisturbed, and fn thie 
spot ft was very uullke'y.anyone wonld 
her aaaketance,. , 8 wie 
any rate, she musb. try to moke herself 
»»80 without. much hope of success, she 
out as loudly as she was able, 
ere was no. reply, and after @ short Loterval 
she repeated her cry, and to her pleasureable 
urprise [b was answered by a man’s voice, and, 
a few moments jater, a Sap fellow, of about 
elx-and- witha falr, sunturnh face and 
blue eyes, « on the bank lookiog at her, {nan 
* What’ paytony * he. seked, wondering 
‘ ‘3 the ” he. won: 
at armas walt token wee 
made ' white 
ied ecoadldarentn, id’ gs 
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isint breezs swept by, and roffi 


the spear- 





, kl Dow borer, enn Shek cams 
exclaimed, half laughing, and quite free from the 





embarrasemente which, under other clrcam- 
stances, she would certaluly have feit. 

44 way do you want te go—this slde or 
the other?” he asked, and Arllng pofnted to the 
bank she had just quitted, for an extension of her 
walk was cow, of course, out of the question, 

“ All right, I'll see what can be done, Why 
on earth, if 1 may aek, did you choose such a 
method of crossiug when there is & bridge a very 
Hotle way farther down! ”’ »<. 

* How did I know there-was o bridge? You 
may besure if I had been aware of 't I should 
not-bave cot myself in this fix ;' thie was suid 
eomewhat petulantly. 

Mc, Hubert Gilffe seemed fn no harry to best{r 
bicaself-—-an adventure of: thie kind was far fcom 
disagreeable, and, besides, the giri looked eo very 
pretty that-he was Inclined to prolong the plea- 
sure of looking at her. 

"You are a stranger here, then! ’ he eald., 

“Yea, I am, but I don"t see that asking ques- 
tions is the best way of helping me!” she re. 
piled, blushing a lovely rose-red under hie gazes. 

‘Perhaps mot, but I didn’t know you had 
arked me to help you,’ he answered, mis- 
"Am I to understand such is the 


Arline knitted her delicate brows together In 
angry ellence, and thought to horself that, in 
eplte of his good looks, thie must be o very dia- 
agreeable young man indeed, 

*' Silence gives consent, so I suppose you mean 
yee,” he went on, “If you'll stay where you 
sre—t{s not that a silly question, by she way, as 
it seams the reason you want me to help you fs 
because you can’t hel yourself has 

* Vary silly, indeed,’ this gost emphatically. 

‘Well, I'li alter my sentence, If you'll ba 
patient ten minutes, Ill be round by the 
bridge.” 

He was there In even lesz tlme, aud sprang on 
the stone nearest to the one on which she stood, 

‘Give me your hands,” he sald, holding oni 
his owp, ‘aud then jump. I'l! see that you 
don’t fall into the water.” 

“T can’t jamp 1” 

**Why not?” 

“ Because I have sprained my arkie.” 

"That alters the case entirely,” ‘he said, hia 
smile changing to a more serious expresalon, ‘'[ 
muet carry you over,” 

"Ob, no!” involunterily, “ 

“Well, I am entirely at your service, and if 
you can suggest any other method, I shall be 
only too delighted fa ielpinog you to-put ft Into 
practice.” 

Thers was no other method, and Arline saw 
this at once, and regretted speaking o¢ she bad 
done, on the impulse of the moment; but for 
all that she was angry with her would-be rescuer ; 
be seemed to treet the whole matter as a joke, 
whereas to her It was beginning to assume mach 
more serfoue dimensions. ’ 

**T sappoze, after all, {t will have to be as you 
aay,” abe murmured, Aisconsolately, 

‘* Nos mbless you like, you. know,” put la 
Hubert, with an air of profound respect. 

I wish you would not tease me! It is very 
nngenerous, considering I am uot tn a positfon te 
resent 1p!” she exclaimed, clifldishly, while big 
tears, partly the result of the palin she was 
suffering, and partly that o/ ‘petulaoce ab bis 
conduct, forced themselves from her oes, 

Hi: manner changed {nstantly, 

“I beg your pardon, I am yery sorry, really 
sorry. Now, if you will gst on the extreme edge 
of your stone, I will bry to find & footing on ft too, 
and{I think 7 can get you over all right.” 

She did as he bade her, and {tb was an easy 
enough task for him to lift her elight, the 
figure fo his arms, and spring across, yery little 
impeded by her welght, 

He was no! a atolc, the gentleman who Alla the 
responsible position of hero 'o this veracioug 
history, and perhaps [t fa not to be wondered at 
that. a lttle.thrill of plessurable emotion ran 
through his volns.as he put down his light burden, 
rather regretting the passage had been such a 
short one, 

“Thank you,” she said, se she reached, ferra 
firma, ‘I peed not trouble you any longer,” 
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“Don’t YOU 


** Bat your shoe, what have you done with It! 
You have only one,” 

“Oh, yea! I remember, it foll into the stream 
‘and went over the weir,” she said, an expression 
of dismay stealing over her face, 

“ All right, I'll get it for you,” he sald, golog 
away, and Arline took the opportanity of sitting 
down, and putting on her stockings and one shoe. 
Presently he returned with the other. 

“‘Pve fished ft out with my atick. I suppose 
It is hardly a matter for eurprise that it should 
be wet,” 

“TI suppose nob,” she answered, regarding ft 
ruefally. “ But even if it were dry, I could not 
pnt pith for my fms is so swollen,” 

5 oes It out” 

‘ Rether.” . 

‘*Then I expect you won’t be able to walk. 
Let me help you up, and you can try.” 

ils surmise proved correct; abe took a few 
stepz, and then paused, unable to continue, 

“Take my arm,’’ he sald peremptorily, drawing 
her hand through ; ‘and tell me where you want 
to go, and I'll accompany you,” 

* Bat It’s a long way off.” 

** All the more reason why you should not be 
permitted to struggle on alone, ’ 

* And probably you want-to get home.” 3 

“Tl make my want subservient to yours. 
Have you any other objections to urge?” 

"TI don’t like troubling you so much.” 

“Trouble does people good sometimes, I'll 
endeavour te learn a lesson by submitting to it 
with a good grace ; but, first of al), you must tell 
me your home.” 

** Cilffe Cours.” 

Hubert came to a sudden standstill and looked 
at her. 

iii Where $ ” 

“ Cliffe Court,” repeated Arline, very mach 
pozzled at the reception her news meb with, 

"You live there?” 

“Certainly Ido. Does it surprise you ?” 

“Tt does, rather.” 

" Perhaps,” said the girl, beginning to laugh, 








tty) 


nT 


*‘ vou think I’m too insignificant a personage to 
belong to such a grand place, but I assure you ft 
is a fact, nevertheless.” 

She was feeling quite at home with him now; 
her Httle rebuke, and the way he took it, had 
given her a sort of superiority, which she contrived 
to maintain, 

“Yon still look incredulous,” ehe added, 

“Do I? Well, I must confess that I am 
puzzled.” 

" Because you are wondering what position I 
occupy there ?"” 

‘Not so much that, as because I live there 
myself, and have never seen you,” he ans 

It was Arline’s turn to look surprised now. 

 You—live—there-—yourself?"” she echoed, 

masing between each word, ‘Then you must 
- Mr, Hubert Cliffe.” 

*' That fe my name; and you ?” 

‘Tam the new housekeeper, Arilne Lester.” 

“Tady Carlyon’s friend? Ab, I remember 
now ; at first I was very much puzzled as to 
your identity.” 

walked on through the cornisld in com- 
plete ellence. Arline was very much teken aback 
at her discovery, She wondered whetler she had 
been too free, not to aay sharp, with Lord Cliffe’s 
nephew, and whether in his own mind he was 
thinking her a young female who elther did not 
know, or tried to ignore, ber proper place. 
shen chines el bar Se See eee, Ooh 

on of hers er in a f jon, x 
indepandent as she was, and often as she had de- 
clared there ought to be no distinction of class, 
she found the practice a very different thing 
from the theory, and was more than once 
tempted to turn back from the path she had 
chosen. 

She grew rosier and rosfer as she wondered 
what Hubert Cifffe thought of her, and lifting 
her eyes suddenly to see whether his face bore 
any indication of his feelings, found his gaz. fixed 
on fer with an intentness that bore unmistakable 
evidence of the fact of his belong extremely inte- 
rested, if nothing else. 


baat 
Hirer | 


SEE THAT 1 CAN'T GET ACROSS!” SAID ARLINE, HALF LAUGHING. 
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** Don’t you think you had better leave me 
now?” she sald, rather confaeedly, 

"Why should I leave you?” 

" Because we are getting within view of the 
Court windows,” 

Hubert glanced up carelessly. 

‘I don’t think there fa any necessity for my 
leaving you, but if you don’t wish to be seen | 
can take you through the ehrabbery, and let you 
Into the house by my study window, I think 
that will be the better plan.” 

It was the one they adopted, and by ite means 
Arline got indoors without belog epled by inquisi- 
tive eyee, whose owners might not, perhaps, have 
looked with equanimity on the spectacle of Lord 
Cliffe’s housekeeper leaning on the arm of Lord 


Cifffe’s heir, 
(To be sontinued,) 


Teis Story Commencep mi No. 1906. Back Numpenrs 
CAN STILL BE HAD. 


odieemenll 
ee 








A scrEnTist recently made rome. experiments 
on Lake Geneva to demonstrate the power of 
sound to travel a long way In water. A clock 
was made to strike under the water, and was 
heard to a distance of {2 miles, In a second 
experiment the striking of a clock was heard to & 
distance of 27 miles. 

The Blusjackets and Coasiguards’ Gacetie 
(J. N, Masters (Ltd.), Rye, Sussex), now in ite 
alxteenth year, is, jadging by the number before 
us, in the full enjoyment of vigorous youth A 
timely article on “Canteens” indicates thas 
there is a screw loose somewhere in the manage- 
ment that calls for early attention ; while a serfal 
story by the well-known writer on naval offairs, 
Mr, F. T. Jane, a short story, and notes an“ 
articles on current naval events, make ap 4 
capital bill of fare, Those having friends in the 
Navy would do well to send them The Blue- 
jacket every mouth, or else call their attention 
to so usefal a publication, 
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“YOU WANT MB TO COME WITH YOU, 


YOUNG AND SO FAIR. 


== 30 f= 


CHAPTER XXV, 
A VISIT FROM THE EARL, 


“Ws came from Lord Wentworth!” said 
Sibel, her cheeke flushing with anger, although 
— her heart at the sight of the mizery in 


‘And the boy brought you, I understand!” 
sald Mejor Lushington, his eyes resent- 
+4 Doles of the tears which still hung on 


" Certainly I bronght her,” and Hagh drew 
himself up; “and Jl take 


Miss Witsgerald 

wherever she likes to go,” 
“No doubt you will!” g@ his hand over 
bis forehead, as if to collect hie thoughts, Then 


he went down the steps, and laid his hand on 
Msy.Queen’s mane, ‘* You will think no end of 
svil, because I came back to see a woman die,” 

“I know nothing about it,” very gravely. 
‘Lord Wentworth told us to ask ff there was 
anything be could do. If-—if Mrs, Springfield 
could be moved, he would like her to come to 
the Chestnuts, and be properly nursed.” 

“Thanks! It was good of gre nana 
hie voice as harsh as a raven’s ; *‘ bub she'll soon 
whee the way of pity or charity. She's 
ying 

And without another word he walked away, 
waved bis hand to Sibel, gave a last glance at 
that shrouded window, got Into the fly, and 
drove off. 

Hugh spoke ‘ec Aire, Grwoubay.. ‘The poor aby 

UB! to y: poor 
had been unconscious most of the night, and 
wheu awake was always moaning with pain. 

The doctors had dove all they could ;  nuree 
had been hired, and no expense was to be spared; 
the gentleman who had just left had gone to 
—_ bo husband, who Had nob come as was 

pee 








Hagh gave her a emall basket of grapes, and 
having ascertained that there was nothing 
to be done, and that nobody could be cf 
any aselstance, was turning away when Sibel rode 
vp, with tears on her cheeks, ‘‘Ask if I can be 
of any comfort or use!” ’ 

“No, mise, thank you,” sald Mrs. Crawshay, 
who had overhead the request. ‘ She wouldn’t 
know if you were in the room or not. She was 
moaning that terrfble when the gentleman came ; 
but she’s guietb now, and seems as though she 
would pass away in“her sleep.” 

‘Poor thing! It’s very ead,” and, with a 

ht bend of her head, Sibel turned away. 
ugh looked at her anxfously, as he rode by 
her side, but did not say a word. In his own 
mind, and to his complete satisfaction, he was 
the Major as a double-dyed scoundrel, 
but he would have very much liked to know what 
impreseion the whole affair had made on hie com- 


pion, 
She looked grave and sad, but not so utterly 


| crushed and upeet as might have been expected, 


after finding that her lover had deceived her. A 
small a crept Into his heart that she would be 
absolutely glad to find out that he was unworthy 
of her. And, if so, surely here was proof enough 
for anything! If there had been nothing to be 
ashamed of in the whole transaction, surely the 
Msjor would have made a clean breast of it! If 
a friend of his met with an accident in the 
hunting-field, ib was quite natural that he should 
inquire after her the next morning ; but why do 
it in secret, and pretend that he had gone up to 
town } 

These questions occupied bis mind till they 
were near home, when Sibel turned her left ear 
in his direction, and made a remark about the 
early crops, as vdeo as farm acd all con- 


riding-hablt u 
"Must we tell him 
into Hugh's face, 


i 


p in her hands, 
$” locking up anxiously 








VERY WELL!" ACQUIESCED SIBEL, TURNING Back, 


“J think we ought.” 

“Then tell him yourself after luncheon ; bub 
don’t be too hard on Major Lashinugton.’ 

“T shall eny that we found him ai Crawshay’s 
farm, and that will be quite sufficient,” with s 
significant glance, 

“ He looked so utterly miserable.” 

“¥ daresay he did |” gruffly. 

“Hugh, you mustn't hate him, for my sake,” 
in a soft whisper. 

“And that Is the only reason why I detest 
him! Send him about his business, and I'H 
swear he’s the best man alive 1” 

She shook her head, and went slowly cpatairs, 
Hugh flang his riding-stick on the hail-table, 
and followed, with a frown at the perversity of 
woman. She sighs and frets becauee a door fs 
shut, and when {it is opened, afraid to go 
through |! 

After luncheon Sibel retfred to her own sitting: 
room, and Hugh gave Lord Wentworth a detailed 
account of + mornivg’s adventure. The 
Viscount was much concerned, and asked if 
Lush had given no explanation, 

‘ Nota word, He seemed desperately ongry 
ab being found ont, and In e great hurry to be 
off. Mrs. Crawshay told me be had gone after 
Mr. Springfield.” 

“That looks well!” with an alr of relief. 
** The husband is the only man who ought to be 


it believe they telegraphed for him ycster- 


day. 

“ And he hasn’t come? Perbaps he fs nob In 
England?” ‘ 

“No, perhaps not; but, uncle, don’t you 
think that this is quite enough excuse for break- 
ing off an engagement 1” with Intense eagerness. 

“ Hardly, because a man goes to eee a dying 
friend. He may have known her since she was a 
child, and it wonld have been inhuman to go 
away and leave her to die alone.” 

** Bat the mystery 1 There must be something 

” 


ng. 
“T think Lushington ought to be called upon 


FO Ne Ae ae Wi Sem ee Dh MA oe a ee 


IEE RIES BE LP BA LEDS BEEBE LOY IE PPL CORE GEIS SAEED IE Fi: 


Fae oy 
fo ie ing — FS 


c~> 


ie IRA PEEP AORN, © i Re PEE he 
e ae Z pe - ey 
What > 524 WSS 
Winey tr ya oye 
4 


Pinas 


Sa es = 3 
Ly ee ee 


ye 


PAO rhe 
1 \ ao 


= °% 


6 ee WISE AB oe, 


- oar at 


ee 








156 


THRE LONDON READER. 


Noy. 25, 1899, 





ey 





to explain his condact,” said Lord Wentworth, 
thougbtfally. ‘‘Itfenot fsir to condemn him 
till he has had a chance of defen himself,” 

*'T don’t see that he will have a leg to stand 
apon.” 

Ne My dear boy, I never knew you so severe 
before. By the time you bave come to my age 
you will have had many follies to be ashamed 
of, which, to other people's ‘eyes, may zeem like 
vices.” 

“ You haven't got any, I'm sure.” 

“Then you are surer than I am!” with a 
qrave smile, “ Dadley tsa better man than bis 
father ever was; buat [don’t know another like 
him!" . 

‘* and what do you think of me?” smiling, 
although he was fu earnest. 

Wentworth looked at the boy's face, 

beautifal as any that was ever traced on cameo, 
and elghed, — 
“You will never “do atiything by halves, 
Bagh; you will either be very bad or very good, 
fa pita mp Me fh will be thetiast!” 
his volce slaking fo t emotion, 

“'Tt I don’t tatm out as I ought, uncle, ft 
won't be your fault,” his eyes shining’ with 


hope. 

Oa the threshold of Lis manhood it seemed 
to him thla day as If the future held » new 
promise of joy; and the clouds of foreboding 
rolled away. 

Findlog that Sibel did not wish for any more 
exercise, he went ent for a walk by himself. 
a hie absence Lord Wentworth a long 
talk with her, and it was agreed that after a few 
daya had passed she should write to Major 
Lushington, and ask for an explanation. 

She did not Ifke to do is, bat felt obi to 
bend to his superior knowledge of the world, and 
algo to follow his advice when he was kind enough 
to take the trouble to give ft. 

Taere was a loud ring at the front door, az 
she sat down to pour out the tea, and her heart 
gave s throb, as she thought {t might be Major 
Lushington come back to tell her everything. 
She looked up with expectant eyes as Manser 
opened the door, shut {t beaind him, and came 
noleelessly across the carpe} with a card on the 
allver waiter. 

‘* Pleane, miss, Lord Windaor fs in the drawing- 
siete and wants to speak to you very particu- 

r’ \ i 

*It must bs some mistake,” sald Lord Went- 
worth, “Show him In here.” 

a reine Jour ‘pardon, my lord, the Hearl 
ot he hed to sec Mies Fitzgerald in 
private,” 

‘Very strange! You must go to him, my 
desr ; but send for me, if you want me.” 

* Thank you very much ; but you haven’b had 
your tea,” 

“ Manser shall pour me out s cup.” © 

She went reluctantly, wonderiog what Lord 
Windsor could have'to say to her. 

As she opened the drawing-room door he was 
etanding on the tiger-skin mat, studying his 
own countenance In the glas, On seeing her 
figure reflected io if he turned romd anickly 
and came to meet her, with outetreiched 
She put hers into ft, and sald, — 

“‘ How d'ye do, you wanted to see me?”” 

"Pon my word, I'mashamed to show myself,'’ 
locking down ab his riding gatere and - boots, 
which were splashed with mud, ‘‘ Roads In such 
7 atate ; and coulda’s walt to make myself look 

ecent.”’ 

* Tp doesn't matter, I hope Lady Windsor 
iau’t 01. Won't you elt down!” pointing toone 
comfortable armchair, whilst she subsided into 
another, 

© Perfectly well, thank you,” standing in front 
of her, evidently in some embarrassment. “‘ Fact 
is, I've come to ask you to do a deuced queer 
thing—I mean someshing out of the common,” 

‘© What ls it?” ber eyes opening wide, as she 
lost herself in conjectures as to what fb could 
possibly be. 

" Heard of the accident? Fiighsfal catastrophe 
—woman nearly killed—tsaken to Crawehay's 
Farm, more dead than alive.” 

“T heard of ft,” with a shiver; “bat what 
can I do for her }” 





‘That's the rub. Will yon do {b!” striking 
the tip of hle boot with hfs riding-stick. “It 
isn’t everyone I would ack,” with s sjow mnie, 
as be thought of thetr flirtation ; “but I thoaght 
you might. You ses, she'll be dead fn an hour or 
two ; eo 1 can’§ do you much harm.” 

‘§ What do — mean!” getting up from her 
chafr, and looking quite frightened. 

“She wants to’ you. ‘Pon my w I 
don't know why ; bat she's got ih in her bi 







that she can't die happy unless she dows.” 4 
“Bat she doesn} know me. Shehas Tuerer 
seen mev ” in bewilderment,” © 
To's a riddle to » Couldu’t ib out; 


but she’s dead set on it, Really L woulda's 
eee you if I could ot poss 

© you think Iweght to Pooking a 
into his face, " 1 4 r 

“T do,” he said, frankly. 

Then come to 3rd Wentworth ; ‘let us see 
what he ssys!” 

She led the way into the’ library and he 

followed ; greetings 
objett of the Earl's vieis explained. 
*~ “I do not anderstand it,” sald Lord Went- 
pee gravely. “There must be something 
behind the scenes, and I cannot tell if I ought to 
let Mise Fitegerald go.” 

“T will take the greatest care of her.?-— 

"I don’t doubt it, supposing she were left ‘In 
your charge, which ts quite imposslble. Mrs, 
Springfield has uever seen her, and I don't 
imagine she has ever heard her name,” 

* as ifehs had, "pon my word. You 
wouldn't bellsve how she begged and {mplored 
me to come and fetch her.” 

Then you were with her too!” with a 
slightly ironical smile, i 

Lord Windsor exam{ned a patch of mad on 

the toe of his boot, ‘Yes! we wers very old 


** And Lushington too?” 
That plece of mud seemed quite engrossing, 
and detained him half =» minute before be 


answered, — 

“Don't know about Lushingtov.” 

" He won’t be there this afternoon !” 

“No! she is quite alone. Her husband's a 
brute, aud has never tarued up.” 

“ And the poor lady Is really at the point of 
death 1” 

“Can't last any time!” 

* Sibel, it is for you to decide,” turning to her 
SS the back of a chair, 

er 


Bn yo hands together and drew a deep 
“T must go it she is dying.” 


"Then I will go with you,” streching ont his 
band and ringing the vell. 

‘Oh, no, indeed, you mustn't.” 

“TL promise to bring her back {n less than an 
hour,” said Lord Windsor, earnestly, “ and I'll 
take the greatest care of her!” 

** You are " with a courteous bow; 
“but Miss Yitzgerald is kind enough to live with 
me as a daughter, and I should be wanting In a 
father’s daty ff I let her go to euch © scene 
without me, Tell them to get the brougham 
ready as quickly as possible,” to Manser, *‘and 
send Landon to me.” 


ee 


CHAPTER XXVI. 
"A DEATH-FED, 


Tue sun had gone down before the farm was 
reached, aud the house looked dark and gloomy 
fn the shadow of the trees, The front door was 
open as ft had been in the morning, and the 
blind was still flapping against the box of crocuses 
in the upper wiudow. That was the only sound 
that broke the stilinezs, and a spell of sllence 
seemed to have fallen upon all the Live-stock 
about the piace. 

Lord Windsor sprang from his horse and came 
to the door of the brougham. As he helped Sibel 
on to the steps he: noticed that her hand was 
shaking. He looked kindly down Into her 
troubled face, and assured her that there was 
nothing to be frightened at, 


“No use ia making a noise with the knocker,” 


were exchanged, and tha} 





he sald to Lord Wentworth, “I will go first, 
and lead the way.” 

** Certainly, as you know it.” 

Lord Windsor went up the stafrs, and turning 
to the left, stopped before a door, which wis 
slightly ajar. 

Tris is the room.” 

Sibel looked round at Lord Wentworth as it 
for enpport, aa he drew her — age his 
arm, as the Ear open oor, The 
nurse came socwned ot ker finger to her lip: 

“ One moment, my lord, a clergyman is with 
her, Could you walt till he’s gone t” 

Lord Windsor nodded, Mre, Crawshay, 
pee bowing Gobee Sidieguabel vhliers, opens 
an 3, Opened 
the door of another room on the onpoulte side of 
the and requested them to walk fn. 

It was a m, neatly but plainly faroished, 
with an old-fashioned press in one corner, with 
> ss cdpanee handler, which glistened fn the ligh 
of the candle, 


Mrs. Crawahay, a homely-looking woman, 
with greyish hair, fastened with a pair of combs 
fn two large curls on elther side of her face, 
drew forward a amal! chair for Sibel, a large one 
something like a sedan chair, minus the door, for 
— Wentworth, and a three-legged stool for the 

cm 

She lighted two candles Im massive braz 
candlesticks, and set them on the chest of 
drawers In the window, then asked {f they 
wouldn't take a cup of tea or # glass of wine by 
way of refreshment. 

The offer was declined, and she went sirsy 
ex herself on the plea of having to see after 
her "a supper by the time he came back 


got up from his stool, and 

satiotered towards the old four-poster, which 
occu nearly the whole side of the room b:- 
the door. Looking up to see wha’ hai 
attracted his attention, Sibel saw that a ridiug- 
habis and hat were laid upon the white counter- 


pane, 

Evidently they were what Mrr. Springfield had 
worn only the day before, aod Sibel ed aa 
she looked at-them. The hat, was entirely 
crushed ont of ey ed rel i of the habit torn 

to 


arm, acaresly daring to ralse her. eyes, for fear 0! 
seeing some shocking sight. { 
Pg have brought, Miss, Fitzgerald |” eald ie 
The sound .of his .voice reassured her, an? 
rewrg Ayer 0 she looked mp, Straight before 
her, in bed, bub supported by many pillows, she 
eaw one of the loveliest wemen in Kagland ; dell- 
cate features, pale with pain and, exbaustior, 
level brows meeting over a palr.of light-browo 
eyes, brilliant with the fittal Inatre of fever, aod 
a cloud of yellow .bair, tossed overthe iron rail- 
ing ab the head of the bed, ‘ 

was nothing to cause. a.shudder—‘b¢ 
gash on the white forehead was hidden by goive= 


from 
sida { 
the 
hove 
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curls, the crushed arm was concealed by a soft 
woollen shawl of palest blue. 

Slvel’s heart swalled with infinite plty—aso 
young, so fair, and yet she must die. Surely 
i¢ a roan bad ever known and loved her, he 
could never have left her to die like this | 

The brillant eyes fixed themselves upon her. 
She saw the pale lips move, but could not under- 
gtand what they eald. Lord Windsor seemed to 
suow, and beckoned to ber, ; She drew her hand 
from Lord Wentworth’s arm, and went ap to the 
side of the bed, feeling no fear now, sithough 
the shadow of the angel of death seamed to 
hover on the threshold of the room. 

Mrs. Springfield fixed @ piercing glance on ths 
invocent girlish face turned eo kindly towards 
her own. 

“ Peatty enough,” she murraured, and panted 


for breath. 

It was pitifal to see her poor chest heaving ; 
as she war, felt the tears come 
into her eyes and roll down her cheeks. 

"You oo ha ehe er Aeree A bot _— 
hated my life, I'm to go. you Qs 
you wilt Uke to die to-night?” her volce sink- 


“No, not quite just yes,” tremulously, feelin 
ashamed of an involuntary clinging to earth, an 
ebrinking back from those kledling eyes, which 


brow, but her eyes were still fixed on Stbel’s with 
their haunting stare. 

“T wanted to warn you”—a sigh— 
“Harold Lushington was my—— Oh, Heaven, 
you can’t touch me!” she broke off, as Sibel 
was listening intently. Witha scream of horror, 
the wife's golden head sank back on the pillow, 
and the sentence she had longed to finish was cut 
short for ever, as her husband appeared in the 
doorway. ; 

James § d, a dark-browed man, with 
& coarse, pai pode driven to his wife's 
bedside against his will, artived In time to 
cure bye life away, with her iach message on 

ps. 

Sibel saw Lord Windsor stretch out his hand 
and lay It reverently across the glazlog eyes; 
she heard the husband's eK Oye behind her, 
as he came up to the side of bed ; and then 
as the truth across her mind that death had 
come, and wea no longer only a dreaded shadow, 
the sound of rus waters came into her ears ; 
and, overcome by r and many confiic 
emotions, she wonld have fallen across the bed 
the Earl had not caught her in his arms, 

With a stern, pale face he carried her out. of 
the room, and straight downstairs, never stopping 
till he had placed her in the brougham. 

“Thank you,” said Lord Wentworth, gravely. 
“She will be all right now.” 

"T am worry I ever brought her!” said the 
young man, of compunction. 

“You did your duty. Good-evening, Home 
a8 fast as you can,” to the footman, 

“Ay, take her away!” muttered Lord ‘Viad- 
tor, a8 he looked after the fast recedin 
“She's too good for any of us; but 
fave her.” 

He lingered on the step», nod liking to go 
back Into the house, but £ that be might 
be expected to wali for a few words with Mc, 
Springfield. 

There was not a cloud on the sky, and the 
sveulog star gleamed from au opal coloured 
seaven between the allvery spires of two poplar 
trees in the hedge, The Karl was nob much 


mean to 


given to reflection, but the scene hehad just been. 


through, with fts lesson of pain and regret, had 
toused him for a short time out-of the fatal 
iethargy into which he had fallen, regarding all 


he 
things nob mortal and transitory ; and, with a | his 


mental start, he suddenly remembered that 


sooner or later Death would come to hie own 
door, and he would have to let him iv, 

He lighted a to cheer himself up, and 
presently the re of Mr. Springfield 
came through the of the hall, and 


“ Sad buainess |” he sald, iaconfeally, after he 
had asked for a light, and puffed for some time 
ab an enormous cheroot, 

“Very!” replied the Earl, looklog steadfly 
pba tip of his cigar, “Pity you weren't fo 
time.” 

‘She seemed deuced pleased to see mo! I 
was that fool Lushington that made me come. 
Wish to Heaven he'd mind his own business!" 

Lord. Windsor smoked on in disgusted 


**Have you any idea where she had better 
be buried? Her own psopie haven't had any- 
thing to say to her for a long while. Don’t 
think there’s much good !u taking her down to 
Cornwall,’ 

“ Any reavon againat Thornfield ?”' 

“No, I shink is wonld do very well,” with 
an alr of relfef. ‘fe can have any monu- 
ment, you know, that’s thought proper. Don’t 
miod expense, but hate ull bother and 
the fuse.” 

*¢T will follow—-and Everard.” ; 

“ Thanks ; awfully good of you ! Didn’s want 
to do ft all by myself, Eat I ssy, you are not 
going to leave me?” as the Earl threw away his 

“Sorry, but I must. My mother will be walt- 
{ng for me. Good-evening.” 

‘*Ts there av inn or any place where I can ged 
a bed? Can't stay hers,” with a shiver, 

The Earl looked at him doubtfally, Wo, he 
could not ask him to the Court, 

** You will fiod the * Bull’ pretiy comfortable, 
Crawahay will tell you where to find it, Good 


evening. 
With a slight nod he walked round to the 
stables, and called to his groom. A minute later 


he rode out at the pte and wondered, as he 
went on bis homeward way, how Laura Delamere, 
fo ber maddest days, could have linked herself 
with a brute like that, 

Like Lord Wentworth, he was anxious to get 
me fast as he could, for the moral atmosphere 
of place was thoroughly distasteful, and he 
never passed Crawahsy'’s Farm again without an 
{award shudder, 


CHAPTER XXVII. 
HE COULDNT COME, 


Lavra, the unhonoured wife of James Spring- 
field, tallow merchant, of Mark Laue, London, 
was carried to her grave in Thornfield Church- 
yard, The sins and the sorrows of her unhappy 
life were buried with her beneath the sods; and 


fica. ‘ Wonder if I shall ever begia another, 
nee eee a pe moana X pemtype 
a deuce of a temper. Poor 1 I won't grad 
her the beat of marble,” a 








ing of years of pain and fear and cowardly ill- 
usage, Gorns perhaps in allence and dogged 
realgnation, tili revealed ab the momant of death. 

"Oh, Heaven | you cannot touch menow! not 
now, When my feet are already standing on she 
shores of death, and my-soul goivg back into the 
hands of God,” 

She was safe from him; no harsh words, no 
jeers or taunts could follow her to the laud of 
silence, And he was left to find another victim, 
who would marry him for the sake of the gold 
which be equeezed ont of his unsavoury mer- 
chandise, and perchance have her sorrows paid 
for by @ second monument of Parlan marble 
over a forgotten grave ! 

Tt waa an eaay way of settling a long-standing 
debt, and the world would nataraliy take it as a 
substantial proof that whatever differences had 
separated the unhappy couple the faulb could not 
Ite with suck a generous widower. James Spring- 
field had an eye to the main chance in everything 
he did, and when he made an outlay, took care bo 
get his fall money’s worth out of it, He cor- 
trived to get an elaborate description of his wife's 
monument into the columns of Veracity, aud 
every pound that he had spent on the lovely 
angel holding a brokea smowdrop in his band 

ounded to his credit in the City, 

‘There must be some good in Springfie!d to 
go in for a thing Mke that,” the: stockbrokere 
sald to their wives, as they talked the matter 
over after dinner, when the time had come jor 
the post-prandial cigar, and that acme of comfort, 
a palr of warm slipper, 

And the wives agreed that he must have been 
an excellent husband. So wags the world, whexe 
fools pay and rogues get the profit, and nothing 
succeeds 80 well aa euicoese, 

. . 

Sibel wrote ber letter to Major Lushington 
under Lord Wentworth’s advice, and waited fu 
great anxlety for the answer, for the postman 
came day after day and left no letter with thered 
and gold monogram. 

Lerd Wentworth sald nothing, out of deference 
to Sibel’s feelings, but there ls reason to believe 
that he thought a great deal. 

Hugh, on the contrary, sald as much as he 
dared, and a great deal more than he ought. It 
seemed to him incredible that such conduct 
should be tolerated, and he suggested that his 
uncle should write to the Major, and tell him 
never to eet foot in the Chestnuts ogaln, or 
venture to address a alngle word to Miss Fitx- 
gerald during the whole course of bia life. 

Half measures, according to him, never 
answered, and were sure to entail more harm than 
(00d. If Major Lushington had done nothing to 
be ashamed of he would have answered at once, 
and as he had not done so It was proof positive 
that he had not a word to say fo his defence. 

“ Sibel, write to him. and tell him that you 
will never speak to him again!” he said, 


earnestly. 

‘*My dear boy, how could [? You might 
haves little more respect for my feellogs ;'" and 
worried, angry, ashamed, and anxious, she gave 
a little sob. 

Hough's penitence was beyond ali bounds. He 
called hicaself a brnte, and every opprobrious 
epithet he could think of, implored her pardon, 
and having klesed her hand #< if he would devour 
fb, rushed out of the house, that she might be 
spared the sight of hi: for a few bours, 

Smiling at his exsggerated remorse, and very 
giad to think he was saf— out of the way, she 
went to the gardener, and begged for some’ white 
flowers and two pieces of wood. 

Having obtained them, she shut herself up ia 
her own sitting-room, and diligently seb to work 
first to frame a cross cub the wood, and 
then to cover it with flowers and ferns, . 

When it was done she put it in a basket, and 
having dressed herself in ber out-door things, 
stole softly down the stairs, with the basket on 
her arm. 

Wileon had told her that the poor lady's grave 
had not a leaf or @ flower. to adorn. it, and she 
had determined that {t should. not be left in such 
astate to proclaim the busband’s neglect to the 
world, 

Feeling uncertain as to what any of the house~ 
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hold would think of the proceedings, she let 
herself out by the side-door without telling any- 
one of her {ntentfon, and proceeded at a brick 
pace down the drive, 

She felt shy of seen for many reasons, 
but princlpaliy because she was afraid lest her 
motives might be mistaker. It would bs co 
borrid if anyone imagined that she wae doing It 
for Mejor Lushington’s sake; and yet they 

ht, some people were so very stupid. 

b was a calm, etill day, and scarcely a twig 
moved to break the intenss tilence of the eharch- 


yard. 

The greystone building, hal! covered with ivy, 
stood atthe upper end with the graves of the 
vilisge and the near neighbourhood clustering 
round the feetof mother church like a flock round 
ibs pastor. 

Most of them were marked with simple wooden 
crosses, syrabols of poverty and falth, and on 
some there were wreaths of primroses laid by the 
hands cf love. 

Stbel made her way to a quiet corner, where 
the sarth had been lately disturbed, placed her 
croes on the [ll-ahsped moand, and ateod for a 
few moments wrapped in thought. 

What was the history of the poor crerture 
lying forgotten under thesod? Would she ever 
know whether it was darkened by sorrow or sin} 
Or was it s sphinx-like enigma, the answer to 
which was written in Heaven, but not to be 
guessed on earth 7 

‘Parold Lashington was my-——~-" My what! 
~lover, friend, or husband! The sentence 
ought never to have been begun, if never ended 
—ihe uncertalnty was more cruel than anything. 
Tt could not be simple ‘‘ friend,” for the words 
were to convey a warning. If not friend, a 
lover, and then there was the possibility that he 
might have loved and iost ber through no fault 
of hie own, althongh the one whom he had loved 
could find no excuse, 

Sibel was not like other girls in some thioge. 
Knowing her fiancé to be a hardened flirt, accus- 
tomed to the Indiscrimivate flirtations thar begin 
and end so readfly in a garrieon town, she had 
never flattered herself that she was his first and 
only love, 

He was at least twelve or fourteen years older 
than hereelf, so that he might possibly have met 
thie Laura Delamere when she herself was in the 
nursery. She could forgive bis possible attach- 
ment if there was nothing worse—ob, Heaven ! 
that she in her youth and innocedce should 
already have to dowbt. She knelt down, and 
breathed s prayer, feeling that Heaven ‘was 
nearer in this quiet corner of God's. acre, with no 
one, but the silent Jead, waiting in unconscious 
patience for the end. 

Az she came out of the gate someone on a 
chestnut horse was riding by. Lord Windsor 
looked over his shoulder, meditating on that 
other day, when he formed a part of o scanty 
funeral train, and his eyes encountered the 
very girl whom he bad been thinking of but a 
minute before. He pulled up with an exclama- 
tlon of pleasure, tock cff bis hat, jumped off his 
ae with unwonted alacrity, and held out his 


“ Jo ien’b Sunday ?” with a pozzied air. 

“No, why should 1b be?” nov understanding 
hie meaning, and wishing him miles away, 

He was certainly not of the same opinion with 
regard to herself, for he was studying every 
featare of her face, sa [f he wanted to commit 
them to memory. ‘“* Bot there are uo prayere,” 
he objected, 

**} haven’) been to chareh |!” with a slight 
amile. 

“Ab, flowers I see i” taking « broken lily, 
which was lying at the bottom of the basket. 
' May I confiseate it?” 

‘Yes, if you bave no superstition about It. 
—_ meant fora grave!” she added, In a low 
TowWes, 

‘* Ah, I wish I had thought of ft!” with a 
glance into that far-off corner. ‘' Pon my word, 
I culte forgot! Think I'l) go and have a look.” 

‘* Then good afternoon |” preparing to walk on. 

‘No, if you go, I mast! Bat, Miss Fi‘z- 
gerald,” looking rather confased, ‘lt would be 
the greatest favour posslb!e—would you mflud?” 





Sibel looked bewildered, 

“You see I've never been fu thie sort of place 
before—except to church, and it isn’t lively,” 

“You want me to come with you} Very 
well !” turning back up the path, 

“ Thanks, awfally |!" marmared the Earl, as he 
placed himself at her side. 

When they reached the grave he looked down 
on it tn aflence, After a while he stretched out 
bis hand, and pointed to It with some emotion. 
‘*There are storlee about her—they my she 
was fast, and had only men for her friends, 
but the women were jealous of her, that’s the 
por By she was more sinned against than 

‘pn ” 

“And Mejor Lushington!” speaking under 
a eudden impulse, and looking eagerly into his 


face, 

A alight colour tinged his cheeks, and fixing 
his tiny pane of glass in his eye, he s 
down, ae much as his collar would allow him, 
and exermined the cross, ‘‘She was fond of him 
once—before she married S d; bat I 
don’t know the righte of it, Your flowers, 
Miss Fi 4! Wonder if you'd do the same 
for me?” 

“Did be come to her funeral?” fn a grave 
whisper. 

“Whot Lushington! No, how could he! 
Didn’t you know that he wae smashed In « 
railway accident? By Juve, I’ve tired you out! 
Let me ride home, and get the carriage }” 

“No, not for the world !” sho said, faiatly, 


(To be continued.) 
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CHAPTER It. 
GONE, 

Mss. Cuntis observed that E.fie was more 
elient than usual after she had extracted from 
the good woman the little that wae known about 
her origin. 

Bot such silence was natural enough, for the 
girl had something of importance to think about, 
and she was, moreover, at an age when girls are 
apt to fall into reverles and to dream day-dresms, 
aud the worthy housekeeper wae herself so busy 
at this time that her own mind was more thau 
usually ocenpied, 

For the Hermitage was undergoing a much- 
needed amount of painting, scrubbing, and 
whitewashing, and everything was belng done to 
make the old house look as much like home as 
possible to the long-absent master when he re- 
turned. 

Nothing could make the old-fashioned furul- 
ture look new, and it wae next to impoealble for 
Elfie, with all ber talent, to produce anything 
like an artistic effect In rooms whence cumber- 
some heavy chairs and tabies and dingy, faded 
—. could not be banished. 

‘I daresay he will refucnish the dear old 
house when he gets married,” she thought, with 
a sigh, "For everything will changé with her 
presence; and I am glad I am golngaway. I 
could not bear to have her cold eyes looking at 
me at every turn.” 

So thinking, she arranged flowers in the vases 
in the different rooms for the last time, and she 
took from her pocket a letter, which she 
on the dressing-table in Lionel’s room, so that he 
might see it soon after he enterad the house. 

Two or three times this morning Eifie had 
looked Into the kitchen, where Mrs, Curtis with 
another servant was busy cooking, es though they 
expected thelr master would return so hungry 
that he would be able to eat food enough for 
half-a-dozen men. 

On the last occasion that the girl made her 
appearance there, she seemed to be selz:d bya 
sudden fib of affection for the woman who had 
been neither a nurse vor « mother to her, and 
yet had bestowed upon her the affection of botb, 





a Oder 


and she flang her arms round the housekeeper’ 
neck and kissed her tenderly. Mrr. Cartis wap 
surprised at this unusual demonstration, but she 
was likewise greatly exercised In mind at the 
moment about some little delicacy which she +s. 
membered her master used to like in the day» 
gone by, so she returned the kiss abseutly, ang 
without looking at Elfie’s face, she sald, with jusp 
a shade of impatience,— 

“There, dear, there; I’m busy now. ‘he 
master will be here this evening, and I'm not 
half ready for bim.” 

The girl made no answer, but she lingered ip 
the room as though she wished to enay some. 


Her face was tarned away from the house. 
keeper, and E:fie tried once to speak; but she 
felo that her voice would betray her, and ab Jaa, 
she left the room with her purpose in coming to 
it only half acoomplished. 

The shades of svening were closing in when 
8 fly containing two gentlemen, and carrying a 
quantity of luggage, pulled ap at the gate of 
the Hermitage, and as Lions! Denison alighted, 
he looked towards the house with an eager 
glance, as though he expected someone to be 
awaiting him. 

Tn this be wae not disappointed, for the sound 
of wheels stopping st the gate brought Cartls 
and his wife to the door, and the old couple were 
so agitated with the pleascre of seeing their 
young master once again that tears sprang into 
thelr eyes as they received him. 

This was not all he looked for, however, ands 
question was upon his ips, but be kept {t back, 


| thinking, with a baif smile, 


“She is nearly a gcown-up woman now, acd 
is waiting for me to come to the drawing-room.” 

So he tarned the handle of tha door, but the 
room was in darkness, and at thie moment Mrs, 
Cartis hastened to say that dinner was ready to 
be served. 

“Bat where is E fio?” he asked, with some 
thiog Mke dispieseure In his vuloe, “ Jen't she 
coming to s to me?” 

**Ves, where is Miss Eifie?” exclaimed Mrs. 
Cartis, looking abont fn amazement, ‘' She's 
been counting the hours, dear child, until you 
could come. Ilsuppose she’s In her own room; 
but she mast have heard you. I'll send up, alr; 
and vow will you and the gentleman go to 
your rooms first, or will you have dinner at 
once?” 

‘'We will have ii In ten minutes,”’ was the 
reply, and, punctual to the second, Liocdel 
Denison and Harry Kingswood eptered tke 
dining-room, 

The table had been originally laid for two, 
but Cartls had jast placed a third knife and 
fork when his wife appeared with a teoul led face, 
ae ehe eald,— 

“TI can’t find Miss Elfie anywhere, sir, I've 
been in the room, and I’ve been in the garden, 
and she isn’t nowhere about the place. [ caus 
make {tb ont, anyhow.” 

“ Did she say anything about going anywhere! 
asked Mr. Denieon, anxiously. 

"No, sir. Sbe hadn’t any place to go, for she 
doesn’t know anybody about here; and now I 
come to think of {t, I haven’ seen her for some 
hours, I’ve been so busy.” 

“When did you last see her?'’ asked her 
master, gravely. 

‘Well, she came into the kitchen this after- 
noon and she kissed me, which wasn’t 8 common 
ny A her to do in the middle of the dsy 
Bat I’d so much to do I dido’t give It a theoyat 
at the time, and now I remember I haven’? s:c2 
her since,” 

“Who is Miss Eifie!” asked Mr. Kingswood 
with the _— of a hungry man ab tho well: 


spread tal 

“My adopted daughter,” replied his friend, 
briefly. 

Tees, he turned to his housekeeper, and 
said,— 

“ We wiil have dinner, Mrs, Cartis. 1 daressy 
Elfie will return before we have finished.” 

Bub thovgh they lingered over the meal the 
girl did not appear, aad Lionel Denison grew stil 
more anxious, while his housekeeper vo ked bet: 

elf up into s perfect fever of misery. 
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At thie jancture, the maid-of all-work, who 
had been up to Denison’s room to make it 
tidy for the uight, came down with'’a note which 
had escaped her master’s observation, 

‘It’s Ike Miss Elfie’s writing,’ she sald, con- 
fdeutially, and as Mrs, Curtis took it in her 
hand her own face became deadly pale, for she 
‘eld uhad iu was the forerunner of great trouble. 

There was no help for it, however ; {t must be 
given to her master, and, scarce knowing what to 
fear, the poor ald woman delivered the mysterious 





miseive. 

"She has gone away—she means never to 
come back again,” sald Lionel,-as he read the 
tear-etained ; “bat what can bo the 
meaning of ft? Hear what she says, — 

«My dear guardian,’ he read, ‘I have only 
recently heard fiom Mise Grey the manner in 
which you found me when I was a little child, 
and the breach between you aod her, which it 


reer DP edhe I could not help, b A 
ha e could no p, bub as 
an told that I am the only to your 


eater your 
for me—e helplees, friendless child--I can only 
thank you ; Iam too powerless and too heart- 
broken to say more, Beg Mrs, Cartis alwsys to 
think kindly of me, and believe me, yours deeply- 
grieved and sincerely grateful, Exrts.’” 

That wae all—no bict as to whither she was 
golng nor with whort, and Lionel Denison sat 
for a moment 

“How very romantic!” remarked H 
Kingewood, with a laugb. “Js the girl i 

Mre. Curtis turned fiercely upon him, her 
respect for hina as her master’s guest for a 
moment forgotten In her Indignani rage at the 
tone of his question, and she replied gharply,— 

“She lan’t prevty—she’s beautiful. And I 
can see It all now,’ she added, turning to her 
master, ‘that sour old mald, Miss Grey, has 
been her mind with these thingy. I knew 
she'd been worrying her, becaus: the child came 
to me about it. Bat there's one thing I can tell 
you, air—-when she comes into this house as 
malstress I shall walk out of it,” 

And ao ssying, Mrs. Cartis betook herself feo 
the room, partly to smother her indignation, 
but principally to be able to indulge freely in her 

“Upon my word, you seem to have a lively 
time of {t with your womanklnd,"” remarked 
Klogewood, with a laugh. ‘I had uo Idee I waa 
coming Into the midst of so much romance and 
wysetery when I accepted your Invitation to spend 
a week or two with you. What are you going to 
do, old man?” . 

“I'm going to find Eifie,” was the quietly 
attered, bub somewhet rejoinder. 

ne in Semen, Sa she?” 

“ es,” 

“ And what about the other woman-—the one 
who drove her away ?” 

“Tl make gou a present of my interest in 
her,” was the Irritated retort. “I had forgotten 
Edith Grey's existence,” Lionel went on; “I 
should have supposed she was married if I had 
Seen ok es SA SOS SE Sot Oo OF OS 
agein, so drop your badinage, man. e 
matior is a fetes one, look at it from whatever 
side you will.” 

“ You, 1 suppose {t fs serious,” assented Kings- 
wood, In a shanged voice; then he asked, 
ore “I suppose you mean to marry this 


“No, Idon’t, Why, she’sonly a child!” was 
the answar, 

“She'll grow out of that,” remarked she guest 
quietly, “and she can’t very well live in the 
house of a young bachelor liks you without 
malicious tongues thelr own comments 
about both of you.” . 

“I don't eee why. I am old enough to be her 
father!” replied Denison, shortly ; “ but I don’t 
care where she Hves, provided she is comfortable 
and happy.” 

Then he told his friend how be had found Eifie 
among the heather, and how Edith Grey had 





refused to marry him because hs would not seud 
the child to the workhouse. 

“TI undertook a responsibility then, and [am 
net the man to shirk the consequences of my 
actions, I regard myself as this girl’s guardian, 
and my first step now must be to find her,” 

“Yes, you are right,” returned Kingswood, 
cordially ; “and I'll do anything I can to help 
you. Now the &rst step Is to get a full deecrip- 
tion of the girl, but I suppose the people of the 
house can supply that.” 

"No doubt they can; and here is her phoio- 
graph |" was the answer. 

And as he spoke Lionel Denison took from his 
pocket-book the carte de-visite of herself which 
Eifie had sent him. 

“By Jove, it’s the girl I saw at the raflway- 
station!” exclaimed Kingswood, in am»zed 
surprise, “She bad no eyes for me, but she wae 
oe oh oe She was a lovely creature, and 

should have managed to make her acquaintance 
if I'd been alone.” na 

Denison frowned ; he felt annoyed at hear- 
fng his friend speak in this light manner of the 
girl, whom, as a child, he had reacued from evil 
associations, yet at the same time he wae glad to 
think that through this recognition {t would be 
easy to trace her ; so with an effort he repressed 
bie vexation, and asked,— 

‘* Are you sure that [t was the original of this 
portralt that you saw!” 

* Qalte sure, There isa look abont the girl 
that even in a photograph there fs ro mistaking. 
You won'dn’t find snothier face Ike thac In a 
day’s march, I am sure I saw her, and she 
r ed you, I believe, for she looked at you 
fntently until you turned her way, and then she 
hastened to the booking-cifice, Tt was juat as 
we were leaving the station.” 

“Then I will walk down to the station at 
once and try to ascertain the name of the place 
to which she took her ticket,” ssid I'- (son, 
rising. i hope I shall be able to trace hor, 


poor child, 

“Yes, it is to be hoped you will, 1’!! walk 
down with you; it’s an awkward business, 
though.” 

Denison made neo reply; eomething fn his 
friend’s tone jarred upon him, and he qaletly 
made up his mind that {f be did find Hifie he 
would take good care to keep her well out of 
Kingwood's way. 

So they ed down to the railway etation, 
made faquiries of the booking-clers, and after 
some trouble managed to ascertain that the 
qouns lady in question had taken s ticket for 


Hither they followed her, but [t was late 
when thay reached town, and here all trace of 
Mabe hed breugh th 

no luggage with her, and she 
had probably walked out of the station withort 
being observed by anyone, f 

Wearyand deepondent, Lionel Denison returned 
to the Hermitage ; but though it was midnight 
before he and his friend reached the old house 

found Mra, Cartls and her husband 
awalting them. 

“No news, sir?” asked the poor old woman, 
brokenly, as she saw faflure written upon her 
master’s face, 

“No news whatever,” he replied, “except 
that she has gone to London. You don’t know 
of any friend to whom she could go, do you?” 

“T don’t know what friends she could have, 
sir, except they were schoolfellows,” replied the 
old woman, dejectedly ; “and I don’t suppose 
they could do anything for her. You don’t 
suppose that Miss Grey knows where she fs, do 
you, sir?” 

‘*Miss Grey!” he echoed, with somethin 
like indignant sur ; then bis voice chan 4 
for he remem that Eifie, in her letter, 
spoken of his old love as the cause for her % 
conduct ; and he sald in am altered tone, “* No, I 
don’t think 16 at all probable; but we can do 
nothing more to-night.’’ 

Then he shook bis friend's hand and went 
to his own room, the first night of his return 
to his old home being almost as wretched as 
those nights he bad spent when he brought 


en eae 0+ oe eee 











Eife to his house, and Edith refused to be 
reconclied. 

“There muat be some evil influence upon the 
place,” he muttered, as ke paced the spacious, 
low ceilloged spartment with weary, restiess 
ateps. “ Fiftcen yoars ego I went throwgh al) 
this and more than this, and now [ come back 
to my native land hoping to have a little peace 
and quiet happiness, and I am met on the 
threshold by this painfal affair, It Js almost a 
pity I ever adopted the girl, for I should then 
have felt no apxlety for her future, and now my 
sense of juatlce tella me that I am respousible 
for it,” 

So he tormented bimself until exhaneted 
nature asserte? her away, and be threw him 
aelf upon the bed, where he slept heavily antl 
day break. 

The only cheerfal countenance in ths Hermit- 
age that morning belonged to Harry Kingswood, 
He was uaturally a careless, easy-going fellow, 
fond of his own pleature, and sot too careful 
for the feelings of others, and he had formed a 
little acheme of hie own with regard to pretty 
Elfie, in which the sentiments of his friend 
Deniagn were not at all to be taken Into considera- 
tion. 

Now he smiled and talked as thongh some- 
thing pleasant rather than painfnl had happened, 
and he spoke of E.fie’s retarn in a few daye ax 
matter of certainty, 

But hie words gave no consolation to his host, 
who did not ask bim to accompany bim to town 
when he started immediately after breakfast, 

A reperusai of E.fie’s letter convinced him, for 
the time at least, that Edith Grey had not been 
a ty to her dissppearance; the poor, {m- 
pulefve girl had been prompted by the desire to 
do the best she could to promote hie happiness, 
and in her mistaken ides of what would conduce 
to this end she had not hesltated to eacrifice 
hereelf, 

The thiog now to be done was bo save her 
from the consequences of her rash act, and to 
convince her that her presence at the Hermitage 
rather than her absence wonld conduce te his 
comfort, 

He felt reluctant, however, to express theese 
thoughts to Kingswood, and he more than half 
regretted having told him how he had first dis- 
covered the missing gicl, for something in his 
friend’s tone convinced him that he wae inciined 
to think lightly of her In consequence, and to 
regard ber as a legitimate subject for sport, 

So he went to London alone, and sought an 

with a certain well-known detective, 
to whom he gave all the Information he con- 
sidersd necessary for the purpose of tracing Elfie. 


But he might have spared himself the trouble - 


of trylog to hide his movements from his friexd ; 
for Harry Kingswood, only too glad to be free, 
came to Loudon a couple of hours after Denfeon, 
and paid a visit to the self-same detective, from 
whom he learnt that Lionel had been here before 
him. 


“ All right, my man, ach for both of us,” be 
replied, promptly, when be received this plece of 
information ; “only leb me_get any news you 
may have twelve hours fn advance of your other 
client? Is it a bargain?” 

For a second or two the fellow hesitated, then 
he said slowly,-— 

“Yes, sir; twelve hours in advance--twelve 
hours you sald }” 

“] did,” was the answer, ‘‘ You agree!” 

The man replied {2 the affirmative. He mads 
&@ point of alwaye selling his information to the 
highest bidder, 

Besides employing a detective who seemed to 
be unable to discover anything, Lionel Denison 
advertised in the agony column of the Times for 
E.fis, entreating Ler to return, or to give some 


| align that she waa safe and well. 


And tn due time an answer to this came, the 
genuineness of which mapy persons besides Mr. 
Denison doubted. 

“Eifie is well and happy, and she entreate 
that her friends will not trouble about her,” ran 
the advertisement, and whether Elfis had 
dictated {t or no\ was & question which no one 
ab present could answer, but as no other mes:- 
sage came, and no trace of the girl could be 
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Atacovered, Lionel tried to extract from it some 
consolation. : 

Meanwhile the news of E!f+’s filght had spread 
a the neighbourhood until {t came to the ears 


“ Toank Heaven, she fs gone |!’ she remarke?, 
a few days after the news had reached her. 
“Now she is out of the way the coast will be 
clear.” 

"That's eight, my dear, be thankfal for small 
mercies,” returned the mother, earcastically ; 
“acd your mercies are always uncommonly 
emall,” é 
Her daughter affected not to hear this last re- 
mark, and she observed, airily,— 

“TI wonder Lione! hasn’t called. I stppose 
thie girl's ridiculous behaviour has upset hin?” 

“It has upset him, no doubt, but he won’t 
oll!" replied the mother, exaltingly. ‘' He 
won't call!” 

“It's very horrid-of you to say so, mother !” 
retorted Edith, angrily ; then she added, with 
sudden delight,— 

“Here he le ; youare wrong this tite, you eee, 
He is coming up the garden path,” 

She was righ, 


& 
Lionel Denison was approaching the house, but 


‘ he same with anything but the bearing and man- 


ner of a lover. 





CHAPTER IV. 
LIKE AN OVER RIPE PEACH, 


Tas houee in which Mre, Grey and her daugh- 
ter lived was a large, red-brick building with 
huge plate-glass windows, through which conld 
be seen handsome curtains, and ataring, though 
costly ornaments, 

It stood alone In an extensive garden, and 
there was something pecallarly pretentious fn the 
wide gates and the bright, yellow-red gravel path 
which led up to the houee, 

“We are well-to-do and we wish you to know 
tt,” was what the whole place seemed to say to 
the visitor, and this tone particul struck 
Lionel Denison as he knocked at the this 
duil afternoov, a fortnight after his return to the 
Hermitage. 

“I wouldn’t chavge my shabby old house for 
this one if I were offered a good sum to boot,” 
he thought, as he waited for the servant to 
answer hig knock. “It never struck me so un- 
pleasantly as it does to day, 

At this stsge hie meditations were interrupted 
by the door being opened by a woman-servant 
who, in answer to bis question, replied that Mrs. 
Grey was at home, 

" My dear Lionel, how very glad I am to see 
you,” exclaimed the old lady, with whom he had 
always bean a favourite. ** How well you look, and 
bow handsome !” she went on, with the license of 
old age, “It’s aplty you didn’t a wife 
back with you, for now all the girls will be in 8 
flatter when you speak to them.” 

Lioael looked surprised, and fora second or two 
he euepected that Mre, Grey was laughing at him, 
bud this was evidently not the case. 

Advancing years and frequent bickerings with 
her daughter had brought certain dormant quali- 
ties in her mind te the front, and in pridlog her- 
relf upon being candid, and saying exactly what 
she thought, the old Indy had developed the 
faculty of being pecullarly offensive abt times, 

There was no hypocrisy about her, however ; {f 
she sald a thing she afncsrely mesnd it, and when 
she told Lionel] that hs looked handsome ths 
simply uttered her thoughts sloud. 

Soeing this, after a momentary glance, he 
amilsd, and told her how well ehe was looking, 
and together they talked lightly and brichtiy for 
afew minutes, 

“‘T suppose Mise Grey is quite well?” he 
asked, when there wasa lull io the old lady’s 
chatter. 

“Ob, yes, Edith fs always well,” was the 
answer, ‘“' She’s gone to her room to touch up 
her face and change her dress, bat ehe knows 
that you are here, and she wil! be down directly.” 

Again the young man looked in surprize at his 
companion, but she was evidently talking es she 
Was accustomed to talk, and he mentally pitied 





, 


the daughter whose little weaknesses were thus 
RO nsively expoved, 

A tremble of the handle of the door, « Subter- 
iog moverient as it swung back on its hinger, and 
then Edith Grey stood before the self-same man, 
whom fifteen years ago she had refused to marry. 

The flash that o her face was real, 
so was the droop of her downcast eyelidd bet 
Time with {te mercfless hand had worn the onc: 
beautifal face, and art, Instead of repalrfog, had 
only added@)to ite ravages. 

A wonian who fs plain at seventeen will not 
unfrequently appear good-looking, if noo posl- 
tively handsome, ab two-and-thirty ; bat for her 
whose beauty depends upon the charm of youth 
the lapse of fifteen years fs well-nigh fatal. 

Edith Grey had been very lovely as a gir], but 
cosmetiques had spoilt her compleaion ; her hair 
bore but too evident traces of belong dyed, whiie 
her figure was a wonder of arb, so tightly-laced 
and 80 sy!ph-like hac she made {b. 

OF her success upon this point she wae quite 
aware, and leh the weather be ever so cold, or 
ever so wet, aud lot the fashion of ihe day be 
what ft would. she carefully abstained trom 
wrapping buiky garments round ber gracefal 
form, Indeed, withont her face her igure would 
well have passed as belonging to a woman of one 
or two-and-twenty, but when seen with it the 
suspicion that she wae over-Jaced and made-up 
was Inevitable. 

She stocd now looking at Lionel with » faws- 
lke, timid expression, ready to fly io his arms 
and filng herself upon bis breast ad the slightest 
sign of encouragement; but never in thie world 
was & maa less lover-ifke than the one for whom 
che wae prepared to show so much gushing affec- 
tion. 

He rose to his feet, ib ts trac, when she 


| entered she room, but he did mot advance to 


meet her; he spoke coldly and formally when 
abe addressed him, and he barely touched her 
band, though she would have lefs it in hie clasp 
most willingly, 

With » garp and a sigh which wae only too 
genuine, Edith eank Into a chair, and gszad ad- 
m!ringly at the man whom she would now heve 
given all che possessed to win. 

“ How wearliy the time bas passed siscs you 
went away!’' she murmured, dreamlly ; “and 
yet it seems but yesterday.” 

“It seema & far-away yesterday to me,” he 
replied, with a bitter <= far away,” 
be added, ‘that it ls rather Ike a time that be- 
longed to another person than to myeelf’; I have 
oo and outgrown so mapy things since 

nm.” 

The scheming woman sighed, and real tears 
sprang to her eyes; but they were tears of mor- 
tification rather than of wounded affection. 

“Ah, yea! men bave the advantage of 
women,” she zald, sadly ; ‘‘ phey can travel about 
and see the world, and forget those whom they 
have left at home, while 8 woman must sft at 
hone and pine and frst her heart away.” 

* Perhap: you are right,” he returned, indif- 
ferentiy, “ I can’t speak from experience, for I 
left no one behind whom I wished to remember, 
and there was no one to pine or fret for ma ; bab 
I called to-day, partly to see an old friend,” and 
be bowed to Mrs, Grey, ‘‘ and partly to ask if 

ther of you ladies know anything about my 
little girl.” 

“ Your ttle girl!" echoed Eafth indignantly, 
‘of whor are you ia 

"Sarely you need not ask that question,” he 
sald, quietly ; ‘I mesn the child whom you and 
I found so many years ago among the heather.” 

" The child that came between ns!’ she ex- 
claimed, epitefully. 


He shrugged his shoulders with a gesture of 


impatience, then he returned coldly, — 

*T think the less we say apon that subject the 
better, What I am anzlous about at present Is 
to find Elfie, and from many circumstances that 
have come to my knowledge I thought you could 
help me,” 

“Then pray Clsabuee your mind of such a de- 
luston,” retorted Misa Grey, tartly, ‘I don’t in 
the least kuow where your foundlivg Iz.” 

“ Aad If she did know she would not tel! you,” 








tay 
interposed Mre. Grey, with » chuckle, “not che, 
indeed |’ 

“Wii you be quiet, mother” erled Edith, 
sharply. Then she assumed an air of dignity, 
end turning to Lionel she sald,— 

“Te isn very alngalar thing for you to come 
here and ask If we know anything sbout a gir) 
for whom I have always entertained the mos 
intenes dielfke. ‘You don’t suppose that we 
ana shut her mp in apy pars of this house, do 

a ” 


“ Certainly not.” 

“Then whad do you suspect!” she asked 
scornfally, ‘'Pray be frank,’ she added as he 
hesitated ; “ shore ts nothing like epevking one’s 
mind.” Thus challenged, the young man 
hestfiated, : 

Oae canuct always ptt one’s thoughte {nto 
words withont making them grossly offcveire, 
and he had uelther the right vor the desfre to 
insult these two women. 

To make his position more awkward also, he 
could not show them Elfie’s letter, because in {i 
she aseumed that his love for Edith and hors for 
him had undergose no change, and he saw that 
Miss Grey waz tying to imply that, av far os she 
was concerned, this was the case, 
~-So he blandered snd hesitated and replied 
vaguely, “that he thought she might know 
where ehe bad gone, as Hifie in the letter she 
had left behind her mentioned Miles Grey's 
name.” 

“Mentioned my name—what did she ssy!” 
demanded Edith, while her face became livid 
with rage. 

**[ have not the letter with me,” he replied, 
coldly, ‘‘ but she Implied that she had seen yor, 
aud that in consequence of what you had said to 


her she lets my bouss.” 
“The deceitfal minx!” cried» Miss Grey, 
pasalonately. “The idea of mentioning my 


name as an excuse for her own worthlessnes:! 
Did-you ever héar of such shameless audac!ty, 
mother 1” 

And she tirned anxiously to her parent. Bat 
if che expected avy real help from this quarter 
sho was doomed to disappointment, for the old 
lady responded cauticusiy,— 

"Hear what, my dear” 

“Sach conduct as that of the girl whom 
Lionel pieked-up years aro,” replied the daughter, 
desperately. 

"TI don’t know what you mean,” was the 
answer. 

‘And I am In the same puzzled conditior, 
and should feel obliged If you will explain your- 
self, Mtes Grey,” observed Lionaly severely. 

* Well, I mean this,” was the passionate reply : 
“The girl about whom you sre so anxlons was 
seen the day before yesterday in London, seated 
in a landan with a gentleman, with whom she 
wae evidently on the best of terme.” 


's Were they sione }” asked Lionel, gravely. 

For half a second Edith hesitated, then she 
replied boldly,— 

“ Yes, they were alone,” 


"And what is the Inference you draw from 
what you tell me?” he asked, rendered suspicious 
by the evident spite with which the assertion wae 
made, 

I don’t alow my mind to dwell upon scch 


subjects,” was the re tanswer, "I should 
not have alluded to matter to _ if you had 
not driven me to do so, and I shall feel obliged 


by your not mentioning this creature’s name to 
me again.” 

‘Certainly, if you wish 1, hs replied 
havghtily ; ‘though before the matter drops I 
should be glad to know the name of the persed 
who told you this atory.”’ . 

“ No one told me the story, for I saw the sir! 
with my own eyes,” waa the rejoinder, “I wa:'s 
London the day before yesterday.” : 

"Yes, che waa, She tells you the-trath there,” 
here chimed {fa the old lady, glad te hear ngaia 
the sound of her own voice; “bub I dont 
suppoee there's any harm fo drfving In an oped 
carrisge witha young man id broad daylichs 
It’s what you've done’ yourself cfyen encug?, 
Edith,” 

Bat Miss Grey tossed her head iodigzantly, 
and thengh she esid nothlog, the expression ©? 


que 


get 
tail 
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her face conveyed the idea that what she acoused 
Eife of doing was something very ; 

“] suppose you could not have mistaken 
someone else for my libtie girl” asked Lionel. 
“Ip would bean easy thing to do under the cir- 


cumstances. : 
‘*J was gos mistaken,” wae the disdainfally 
uttered reply. 
And having sald this, Eilth walked across the 
room to ® cabinet which stood against tho wall, 
and stood toying with some of the curlosities 


ft, 
aFshe wished ta show her old lover that the 
eubject they had been discussing was ex- 
ceedingly dietastefal to her, and she thought 
also that he migot as well have an opportunity 
of admiring her graceful figure. 

Bat, alas! for the bliodness of man, the 

corves of which Edith was 20 proud were 
quite throwa qe Ag Mr. Dentson ; and while 
be more than half disbeileved the story he had 
heard, he felt that there was nothing more to be 
learns in this quarter to-day. 

So he rose to go, and shook hands with the 
old lady cordially. 

Bat when Edith turned to bid him adiew she 
only half extended her hand, though she fixed 
apon him euch an appealing, languishing glance 
that he, somewhat taken aback and anxious to 
get away, bowed hastily, muttered ‘‘ Good- 
morning, Miss Grey,” and precipitately fled, 

" Well!” exclaimed Edith, ily, “I would 
never have believed that could be so 
rude,” 

“You may oall fo ‘well,’ bub most people 
would call your behaviour very unwomanly,” 
sald her mether, sharply, “He didn’t come 
here expecting you to be like a» over-ripe peach, 
ready to fail into = Ss yey repel I 
aa sorry for you, Edith, aud I am disgusted also.” 

“I don’t know what you are talking about,” 
exclaimed the latter, tartly. ‘* I never uttered a 
word that all the world might not have heard, 
buts was enough to make my blood boll for 
him to come here toask mea absut that creature.” 

“ Aud a nlee story you told htm,'’ snecred the 
old lady. "It was rather clumsy, though ; fb 
doesn’s do to invent things on the spur of the 
moment.” 


with a man whom a girl who cared for her reputa- 
tion would avoid,” 

“Really!” asked the old lady, her love of a 
bit of scandal overcomieg her desire to provoke 
her daughter. “You really did see her with a 
man who is known to be fond of the ladies ¢” 

“IfI hadn't seen her I shouldn’s have sald I 
had,” snapped Edith, the matice fo her heart 
eho ally in ber worn countenance. 
“ And I hate that expression of youra—‘ fond of 
the ladies,’ I call it perfectly disgustiug.” 

"You are easily shocked,” aneered her mother. 
* But do you really mean to tell me that this 
@irl has wrong t'’ 

—- to Heaven that she had,” was the 
wickedly spiteful rejéioder, “and I'll take good 
care that she does,” she muttered under her 
breath. "She'll go sooner or later ; it’s only 
helping her on a little.” 

Then she went ont of the room, leaving her 
mothér to surmise the purport of the words 
which she could not distinctly hear. The mother 
was somewhat startled, however, when, half-an- 
hour afterwards, her daughter walked into the 
soom with her hat on, and remarked,— 

“IT may nob be home in time for dinner, so 
don’t walt for me.” 

“Where are you going that you can’t come 
home by seven o'clock?” ssked the mother, 


§ y. 

_ "IT am going to town,” was the auewer, “and 
I have a good deal of shopping to do; be sure 
you don’o wait,” 

Then she bestowed on her mother a frosty kiss, 
and went off to avoid the chance of further 
question. 

“T wish I could follow her without seen,” 
mused Mrs, Grey, restleaaly ; “or I wish I could 
Ret hold of Lfonel Denison at thie moment, and 
teil him half of what I suspect, so that he might 





keep Edith in eight, and rescue the giri from her 
clutches. That daughter of mine is up to some 
mischief, I am sure; there was the look of a 
fend In her syes as she left the house,” 

Bat though she thas fretted, the old lady made 
no.effort to have Edith followed. 

Daring the last ten years mother and daughter | 
bad drifted completely asunder; there was no | 
confidence between them, and bub very llttle 
affection, and they lived together purely from 
habit and self-interest. 

For though each had an income, they had 
nelther of sufficient to keep up this big 
bouse with comfort, though by living together 
they could do so, and yet have somethixg to 


spare, 

Inspired by jealousy and malice, Edith Crey 
drove in her pony-chaise to the railway-station. 
When about to alight she observed a fair, hand- 
some young man, with light brown hair and » 
heavy moustache, who looked hard at her, as 
though he was strack with surprise at her 
charms, 


Ever ready to accept admiration, and belleving, 
Gespite all her matrimonial failures, that she had 
great abtractlone, Edith for the moment lost 
aight of the es that had brought her here, 
and she tried to look confused, and she blushed 


while she pocitively forgot for a moment to take | 


her ticket, 

She was goon reminded of this by seelug others 
go to the booking-oflices; and after ms 4 
great fuss about getting her purse ont of her 
pocket she purchased her tisket, pretending not 
to observe the stranger, who was close behicd 
her, and for whose benefit she pronounced the 
word “ Victorla’” in a louder tone than she would 
otherwise have used, 

He likewise took a ticket for Victoria; and 
while on the platform he kept very closs to her, 
so that when the train stopped at the etation he 
0 the carr iage-door and held ft open so that 
she might enter, following her himself into the 
same compartment. 

The vain, solfish creature’s heart was fn a 
flatter, for the stuanger was young oud hand- 
some ; he was evidently aleo a gentleman, and 
she felt that [f he were worth marrying, and she 
could secure him, such a consummation would be 
a complete compensation for all her previons 
failures. 

There were other people in the carrlage, but 
these two were seated opposite cach other, close 
to one of the doore, and the desirability of having 
the window opened or closed formed a pretext for 
the exchange of a few words. 

S.. despite - rapt pays | in which he had 

at her the stranger not appear to be 
very eager to talk to her abont herself or himself, 
and it was, of course, impossible for her to ask 
him many questions. 

On giving up their tickets at Grosvenor-road 
she observed that he as well as herself had a 
return ticket, and she wondered who he could be 


and where he lived, 
At Victoria t allghted together, and he 
courteously asked Lf he should cail her a cab. 


His question recalled the object of her vialt to 
her mind, and she replied, —- 

“ No, thank you ; t wili walk, I——” 

He did not stay to hear more, but lifted hie 
hat and turned away, sseming to leave her. 

Whlle she, mortified at this abrupt termina- 
tion of her lttle romance, went on her way 
angrily, without either looking to the right or to 


She would not have been a little surprised, 
however, If ne De oes that fa > ages 
stranger was wing and watching . 
she would not, haps, have been very well 

leased bad she told who he was, and why 

was so interested In her movemente. 

For he wae no other than Harry Kiugewood, 
and he more than enepected that by following 
her he should find El ie, 


CHAPTER V, 


A NEW EXPERIENCE, 
Hazry Kincswoop was right fn supposing that’ 








he had seer Eifie at the rallway station. The 


overstrucg girl bad so timed her departure from 
the Hermitage that she should meetits returaing 
owner, 

Io golog away from this place for ever, she 
wished to carry. with her the memory of the man 
who had beeu her greatest and her truest friend. 

She knew that she should recognise him from 
his photogragh ; but there fa cliten something 
abont the living original that no photograph can 
portray, and she wanted to feel that ehe had seen 
the man to whom she owed so much before she 
went out alugle-handed to battle with the world. 

Of the foliy of the step she was tekiog she waa 
all too ignorant, the spirit of self-saczifice was 
strong within her, and in her desire to atone to 
Lionel Denison for his snffering In the past, she 
felt that {t mattered Mttle what concequences 
she entafled upon herself, 

The train had been in somes minutes, and eho 
was hastenlog towards the station when she saw 
two gentlemen at the doorway giving orders to s 
porter and a cabman about some luggage, 

A glance sb the group told her that one of them 
was the man upon whose face she had deelred to 
gez3, and so intent was she fn carrying away a 
vivid recollection of him, that she did not fn any 
way observe his friend until she found him star 
iog at her in such an offensive manner that she 
turned indignantly and looked another way, 

As she did so she heard Lionel Denison’s voice, 
and she thought {t would linger [n her memory 
80 long as life should last. 

It was ail the work of a few seconds; but as 
she looked on the face of the man who had stood 
{n the place of a father to her she felt her heard 
throb, and a wave cf emotion swept over her 
whole being euch as never in her life had she 
hitherto experfenced., 

Scarcely knowing what she did after this, she 
tore herself from the spot, took her ticket for 
London, and, entering a first-class carriage, she got 
into & corner, and gave herself up to the alosless, 
purposeless dreams that seemed te have made a 
bome fp her heart. 

Arrived at Victoria, she entered a cab and told 
the man to drive toa house in Palace Gardens, 
where she alighted 

Thorgh it was evening by this time, she was 
evidently expected, and the respectful manservart 
led her upstairs to the boudolr of his young 
mistresa, 

“ Elfe, desrest, I am so glad you have come ; 
{t is go late that I was begianing to fear you would 
disappoint me,” cried Isolt Greatrex eagerly, ox 
she clasped the lone girl in her arms. 

Then she looked at poor E fis's fair face, ard 
exclaimed, with ready sympathy, — 

“ How pale you are, dear, and you are famished, 
I have uo doubt! We will have tea brought 
here, and we will have a plece of chicken, or 
something nice; bub you know, Iam so sorry 
paps bas a dinner party thts evening, and I shail 
be obliged to sit at the head of the table, but I 
won't stay away from you long, I promise you.” 

* Ob, don’t mind me,” responded Elfie, sadly 
“J shall be very comfortable if you would give 
me @ book, though I suppose I reaily ought to trv 
on the clothes you have so kindly provided for 
me,” 


e, 

‘They will fit you, I am sure, and If the; 
won't my maid canalter them,” was the ready 
reply; “and I am not golog to let you worry 
yourssif to-night, You will have worry enough 
when you go to live with Mra, Maltby, I can teli 


ou. 

Elfie smiled aadiy. 

Her friend had obtained for hor a altuation as 
secretary and companion to a lady of advanced 
views and imperfect education, whore burning 
desire it waa to train the rising generation accord 
Ing to a plan of ber own, 

This Mrs. Maithby had had a whole fost of 
secretaries of both sexes, and likewlse a legion of 
companions ; but they had posveased opinions of 
their own, they had been too ugly or soo hand- 
some, they had been cringing cr they had gone 
to the opposite extreme of being arrogant ; some- 
thiog had always happened to curtall the length 
of thelr residence in this eccentric lady's haid- 
some abode, 

Now.-ths rich woman had determined to take 
a secretary who was very young—a gir! who had 
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jast left echoo!, and who had not yet been con- 
taminated by contact with the wor!d 

An orphan girl, che thought, would be very 
desirable. 

Oae who had no near relatives, and but very 
few friends, was what Mca, Maltby wished to find, 
so that thers could be ‘no repetition of a scene 
which had happened previously, when her be- 
loved son hed suffered & horsewhipptog at the 
hands of an indignant father, and bad been glad to 
say nothing about it, 

Tsolt Greatrex had heard thit Mre, Maltby 
required a young giri as her secretary, and having 
by the same mcrulnog post recelved s letier from 
her old schoolmate, Eifle, saying vaguely that she 
wanted to find something to do, as she meant to 
leave the Hermitage before ths return of her 
guardian, the kind-hearted creature atonce set to 
work to secure the sppolntment, 

She managed to preserve Elfie’s secret at the 
same tie, for the poor little waif had resolved 
to avoid anything that coald lead to her identi- 
fication, to change her name and try to obliterate 
the past. 

Isolt knew her; she could say that she had 
been to school with ber, and Eifis was sure that 
if ber friend did nob quite sympathise with her 
feelings she would, at any rate, be trues to her 
aod malntain her secret. 

Mr. Greatrex was a merchant and a politiclan, 
and Isclt, who was four years older than E‘fie, 
was his only child, It was therefore easy enough 
for her to invite her friend to come to the house 
and stay the night, and she did s0, though she 
took good care to keep her in own rooms, and 
refrained from introducing ber to any of her 
friends. 

if E'fie had sob been so lovely Isolb would 
probably not have been so cautious. Bat Mr 
Grestrex was & grest admirer of beauty. He 
was likewise a widower, and his daughter Hved 
in hourly dread of the advent of a stepmother. 

So, though she meant to be kind to Elfie, she 
had no fntention of Introducing her to her father 
in any way to attract hiv attention, for be was a 
very absent-minded man, avd It was quite pos- 
sibic that if he met E:fis on the abairs or In the 
hall he would scarcely look at her, while if she 
were brought forward and her charms polnted 
out to him, there was just the povsibflity that he 
might become enamoured, 

Efe knew too little of the ways of the world, 
and she was boo eager to hide herself from any- 
one who might at auy time meet her guardian, to 
be conscious that her reception by her friend was 
not what {ft won'd have been had she sifli been 
regarded by her as an hefress, and as Mr. Deni- 
aon’s ward, 

Instead, therefore, of reventing the want of 
outward consideration, she was grateful for the 
almost secret way {n which she was entertained, 
and she was not a little thankfal the next 
morning to be able to go to her eltnatfon 
without having come face to face with Mr. 
Greatrex. 

“J shall drive you down to Maltby Grange, 
and { ehali let Mre, Maltby see that you are not 
to be imposed upon for want of friends,” re- 
marked Ieolt, when Elfie had finfehed her solftary 
breakfast. “Tam afraid she will tre to get ali 
the work she can out of you, my dear.” 

“I don’t mind how much work I do If she 
is only kind to-me,” replied Elfie, platntively. 
"Do you know what kind of a woman she Is! 
Has she any daughters!” 

‘No, she has no daughters, bub she has one 
ron,” replied Isolt, gravely. 

As she spoke she icoked at Hifie, and s word 
of warniog with regard to this young man rese 
to her lips. 

Bat there was something so pure and innocent 
in ber companion’s face that the words died 
tpon her tongue, and ehe iclt she would be 
doling her the greatest kindness by leaving her 
in blfsefal ignorance of the character of the man 
who resided under the roof that was to be her 
home. 

** Who knowr, he may not like ber at all?” she 
raueed, “or he may like her so much that he 
will treat her with proper respect, and, whatever 





must herself make a man know how to esteem 


er.” 

In which conclusion she was undoubtedly right, 
and her own conduct in remaining silent was far 
more prudent thar might reasonably have been 
expected of her. 

So Elfie rode t»wards the Grange, 
conscious of any danger except that of 
exacting and dissatisfied task-mlstrese. 

To call the house in which the Maltbys lived a 
grange was to indulge In a pollte fiction. 

It was a handsome house, standing in extensive 
gardens, very near the bank of the river, and a 
wide ditch, which Mrs. Maltby asserted to have 
been part of a moat, ran along one side of the 
grounds until it nearly reached the house. 

Happily for the health of the inmates of the 
mansion it branched away before {t could do any 
mischief, and thus saved them from {ts unwhole- 
some proximity. When Mre. Maltby made this 
assertion about the ditch having been part of a 
moat, her lateners never ventured to contradict 
her, but at the same time, they never took the 
trouble to believe her, 

Those who came to Maltby Grange came for 
thelr own purposes, and had no idea beyond the 
desire to compass thelr own ends; so that if 
Mra, Maltby, seated at the head of her own table, 
had gravely asserted that the moon was made of 
green cheese they would have smiled and yawned, 
have taken a sip from thelr wine glasses, and have 
sald that it was bighly probable. 

The carriage in which the two girle sat 
passed through the lodge gates, swept up a 
handsome drive, and cams to a standstill before 
an {mposing doorway, which at the moment 
stood open. 

In answer to an Inquiry from Miss Greatrex, 
& footman Informed her that Mre. Maltby was 
at home, and, having taken Im her card, he 
conducted the visitors to the presence of his 
rolstress, 

The room into which he led them was not a 
large one, bub the heat of It was overpowering, 
for, though the day was warm, aJarge fire burned 
fa the grate. 

A couple of bookcases filled with books 
covered s good portion of the walle, while tables 
stood where there was any space for them— 
tables that groaned under the pile of books, 
pamphlets, and MSS.-with which they were laden. 
Opposite the fre wae a large round table with 
drawers In the top, and on this were some 
hundreds of lettere and papers, the former 
having all of them been opened, and some of 
them having been read. Books, cuttings from 
newspapers, fnkstands, sealing-wax and seals, 
paper-koives sod paper-welghts were all tumbied 
together on this wonderful table before which 
sat the mietrees of the place. 

She was a short, slender woman with balr 
that had once been black, though now It ehowed 
marked signs of unekilfully spplied dye, Her 
countenance was red all over ; her features were 
regular, though somewhat thick ; but the most 
remarkable part of her face was a pair of 
exceedingly large, prominent black eyes, which 
the owner thereof had « habit of rolling about in 
& most uncomfortable manuer. 

She never, except she were {n & rage, vould he 
fadaced to look another person fal! In the face ; 
but when talking to anyons she looked at the 
large diamond ring with which she was constantly 
playing, or fixed her eyes upon some object 
that was above the head of her audience 

This peculiarity gave her an air of wisdom 
and likewise of insincerlty ; and poor Elfie, as 
she looked at the singular being who was about 
to engage her services, fels her heart sink with 
dread. 

She had gone too far, however, to turr back 
bow; be the path of life etrewn with roses 
or with thorns, her tender feet must tread 
them, and there would be no sympathiaing heart 
at basd to afford her ploy. 

Mre. Maltby roze as the two girls spproached 
her, and she presented a check to Miss Greatrex 
to kiss, 

Thea she turned to Elfie, gave her a limp band 
to shake, and remarked, plaintively, — 

“IT am so glad you have come, Mise— 


{te un- 
ving an 


warning a girl may or may not receive, she/ Miss——” 
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GRATEFUL—COMFORTING 
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TOWLES' oe" PILL 


FEMALES. 


QUICELY CORRECT ALL IRREGULARITIES, REMOTE ALi 
OBSTRUCTIONS, and relieve the distressing sympivms 
prevalent with the sex. Boxes,1/14 & 2/9 (contains thraa 
times the quantity), of all Chemists, Sent anywhere 
on receipt of 15 or 84 stamps, by E. T. TOWLE & Co, 
ufacturers, Dryden St., Nottingham. 
Beware of Jen itations injurious und worthiess 
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HAVE YOU EVER TRIED 
KEATING’S LOZENGES 

FOR YOUR COUCH? = 
DR. GABRIEL, M.D.,1.8.0.P.! 


, 
writes from Routh Park, Cardiff, Sept. 28¢h. | 
“T have now prescribed them for the 
“ast 8 years in my hospitals and private 
“ practice, and find them of great benefit. 
“TI certainly and most strongly 
“ recommend them.” 


Sold everywhere in Tins 1/1} each. | 





















EVERY WOMAN 
WILL WELCOME 


the news contained in ovr litth 
book entitied “ Health—The Sun 
shine of Life.’ It telis her hor 
quick iy and surely all nerve pain? 
—-weaknoss, debility, backache, !oss 
of appetite, that tired feeling and 
ill-health are cured—wish copic 
testimonials from al! sortg ond 
conditions of women who have 
proved the value of the Electro 
pathic Belt. This belt is guaranteed to send a mid 
continuous current of that lifegiving, invigorating 4n¢ 
purifying force—electricity—right through the system, 
restoring healthy vigor to the delicate organs 0 
feminine structure, as no otter remedy can do. Thou- 
sands have testified to this, call and read their letters ot 
send for copies, and our little book which will be sen" 
Send at once and grasp this oppor- 
a tunity of putting your delicate 
organisms in every part of your body in perfect health. 
Name this paper. The Consulting Physician and 
Electrician to St. Bartholomews Hospital, London, 
says :—-" Electricity is one of the most powerful tonics we 
possess. No agent 80 quickly restores the depressed 
system.” We say that no case above can resist the mar 
vellous carative power in the Electropathio Belt. Every 
belt guaranteed. Advice freo, call or write without delay, 
Name this paper 


THE MEDICAL BATTERY COMPANY, 
489, Oxford Street, London, W- 
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‘' Heath,” suggested E fie, with a blush, 

‘Yeo, 1 remember—Miss Heath. As I ob- 
served, lam glad you have come, 1 have that 
pile of letters to answer, and I want you to 
help me. Will you take off your hat here, and 
alt down at once?” 

“Yeu,” assented E'fie, . 

Bat she was feeling suffocated, and she longed 
togo to the room that was to be her own, and to 
brace herself up to the task of altting with thie 
strange woman in this heated atmosphere. 

J was useless thinking of what she wou!d like, 
however ; so she took off her hat and gloves, and 
seated herself at a small table between the two 
windows, thus putting es great a distance as was 
possible between herself and the fire. 

"Before you two begtn your laborious work I 
think I will say good-bye,” enid Miss Greatrex, 
feelingavxlous to get ont of the atifilng place. 
" Good-bye, Elfie ; { shall come and see you soon, 
Good-bye, Mrs, Maltby.” 

“Don’d go now; stay to luncheon,” replied 
Mrs, Maltby, absentiy. ‘ C arence la somewhere 
about the house ; he will amuse you while Miss 
Heath and I get on with our ictters,” 

But Isolt Greatrex declined the tempting invi- 
tatlon, for Clarence Maltby wae no favourite of 
hers, and expertence had taught her the great 
— = being a solitary guest at Maltby 

range. 

So she went away, feeling that she had done 
all that the most exacting friendsh!p could expect 
of her for Eifie, but at the same time secretly 
thankfol that the lines of her own life had been 
cast in more pleasant places, 

For two whole hours Mrs, Maltby dictated, in 
a slovenly fashion, the letters which Elfie had to 
write, while the poor girl’s head swam, her hand 
trembled, and more than once she felt as though 
she must fall off her chair in a dead faint, 

The sound of a gong had twice echoed through 
the house, when the study door was uncere- 
moniously flang open, and a young man of some 
four or five-and-twenty came {nto the room, ex- 
claiming, in an angry voice, — 

“I aay, mother, are we going to have avy 
lunch to-day Augh! whatan oven. I wonder 
you are not both of you baked.” 

And he walked straight to the windows and 
flung them wide open, as he remarked,— 

“There! Now you can breathe, But I’m 
hungry—I do wieh you would manage to be 
punctas] at meal-time, mother, You'll kill 
— before you need do ft If you go on like 


“We have only four more letters to write,” 
pleaded the mother, ° , 

Bat the son, in his masterfai way, replied,— 

“Four or forty, you won’t do them before 
lunch, I can tell you. Ab! who is this? The 

waseoratary, I suppose, Introduce me.” 

Mrs, Maltby was a tyrant by nature, but habit 

i¢made her obedient fn small things to her 
only child, and she mentioned Eifie’s name ; then 
she rose from her seat with a elgh and prepared 
to go to the dining room. 

Evfie had paused from her-work, the fresh air 
comiug from the garden, iaden with the perfume 
of flowers, revived her, and as Clarence Meltby 
fixed his bold, bad eyes vpon her sweet innocent 
—_ he thought he had never seen auything so 
ovely, 

“Come, Miss Heath,” he said, with anusual 
politeness, ‘'you can’t live without food, If my 
mother can ; this way, please.” 

So saying, he walked by her side through the 
msrble paved hall to the dining-room, where the 
meal was awaiting them. 

Mrs, Maltby went first, and as she moved 
slowly on with her big eyes fixed on vacancy, she 
looked very much ns though she were rehearsing 
the part of Lady Macbeth Im the sleep-walking 
Beene, 

There wae something positively tragic in the 
manner in which she cook her seat at table; 
aud it fe scarcely to be wondered, therefore, that 
Elfie was glad to turn to the young man, who 
talked cheerfully, and who made her laugh at 
his sallies of wit, that was, however, of a very 
horsey and ordinary type. 

A couple of men-servants waited upon them, 
and brought dish after dish as though ft were an 





elaborate dinner, bub ip wae not untilthey had | Lover (bravely): "Sir, I want to marry your 
placed fruit and wine vpon the table, and left | danghter.” Father (coldly): '‘ Well, I'm not 
the rcom, that Clarence Maltby remarked,— | eurprised ab that, If 1 were in your place, I 

‘‘T say, mother, I've nothing to do this after- | think I should want to marry her myself.” 
noon, so I shail take you and Mise Heath for; Traciren: Now, Harry Smith, what hap- 
drive, At what time will you be ready to go!” | pened on the Fitth of November?” Harry 

Mise Heath and I have « quantity of work to | Smith (enthusiastically): ‘‘ My little brother got 
do this afternoon, aud you must go sloze,” was | his eye blown ont and pa einged off all his 
the somewhat irritable answer. | moustache.” 

“I don’t feel disposed to go alone,” said the) warn: “Do yon know I really belleve that 
sae man, in the tone of one whose will was | Ton, js going to propose.” Ernet: “I noticed 
ry ‘ | that he wae looking terribly ead about somethir 

“Then go and ask Charlie Birch to ride or | cr other; but thes, you ek dee, tbe act 
drive with you, for, as I tell you, Tam busy, and | be that, “Perhaps bls mother is !, or be {en’t 
you rausb leave me slone to- ay.’ | feeling well bimeelf.” 

* Charlie is a nulewoce; she never forgets that | be es i ees 
she Je an hefrees. I hate women who are always | , 7 
thinking of their money, don’t you, Mies Heath %” | 

“T really don’t know,”’ was the anawer, ‘I | 


have not considered the subject, but I suppose | ’ 


that peopie who have money do think of fb | a1, y.owiedge contained in this book is of PRICE- 
sometimes. : ,, | LESS VALUE TO EVERY MARRIED LADY, 2nd has 
‘' If they’d only do it sometimes I wouldn’t | been the means of brightening the lives of thousands. 
mind ; it’s when they never forget it that I get | It contains a large amount of valuable information, 
mad ” he replied, frritably | All will profit by reading it, as the knowledge gainea 
4 peed, Brivawy. | is priceleas, and cannot but do good. Sent in sealed 
* Bot come, mother, at what time will you be | envelope for two stampn. 
ready, for I mean to take you with me!” | A lady writes us: “I have read your book. It is 
“I can’t tell you until my letters are written. eT a and gave me the information I have 
" ‘ taf or years, 
There are fonr more that must be anawered and | “°U>* Se vy , hon oe 
posted to-day, ther, perbaps, I may be able to | B. VIMULE, Dalston Lane, London, ! L 


go with yon, And now, Miss Heath, if you are 
How to Play the Piano. 


ready we will return to my siudy.”’ 
She rose ss she sald this, and Ellie followed 
Unique Tuior by PROF. MUNRO. 
This marvellous tutor (celf-instructor) is comprehensive, fall 


her example, walking at a respectful distance | 
behind. 

But she had not proceeded many steps before ransio sige, and a4 simple as ABC. It enables anyone, with or 
she felt her hand grasped tightly, and Clarence | iitnt Sri dno erie ponsttenliy;secompant tomes 

- 5 and play dance music. Most stron recom- 
Maltby bent vo close to her ear that his lips } ay eh af he © Weekly Times ond other papers. 
pushed her cheek as he whispered,—- | Absolutely invalvable ax» time-saverand pleasure-giver. You ean 

Ty Vu take care you don’t stay In that room | 2°” nope a —— your hg accompanist, eto. J veryone iz 

obarm muh. £ ree, of le 
very long ; it’s enough to kill you.” ——— — 

The words were nothing ; 1t was the look, the’ YHIDE PRODUCTION AND SINGING. 
tone, and the manner that made the hot blood | New Tre. cise based on the true Italian method, showing how to 
rush Into Elfie’s face as she withdrew her hand | breathe prodace, and Preserve the veige } else how to phsace ont 
ned bowed coldly, though with dignity, as ehe | by ei ok anbiertion invaluable all Singers, srgymoen and 

ai— | Public Scakers, ‘ost , la. 
a Thank you,” 

Then she followed her task-mistrees, little | 
dreaming that the jealous mother had, by the 
ald of a glass, witnessed the whole scene, and | 
had drawn her conclusions accurdingly, 


(Zo be continued.) 
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KE ARS LEY Stoo rears treuranes 

“WIDOW WELCH'S 

‘ PEMALE PILLS*. 

FACETLE. | Ase ae aa ayaa ee Steg a res 

are in Witte Wrappers, Boxes, 1s. 4. and Iv, M., of all 

Chemists, %. 94. box contain three times the plus, bent ovud, 
H oe poll En hed fold vy we my Vote White 

“To what do you attribute the troubles of | Wrapper. . 

the world}” "The mobillty of the lower jaw.” | 

Tou: "She says her face ie her fortune.” | ¢ 
Lucy: " Well, she certainly ought to take advan- | 
tage of the bankruptey law.” 

Juxco: “ What did the minister say when tho | 
plate came up?” Hingeo: “ He said he wouldn't 
mind so much [f the buttons were al! alike,” 

THE Mason: "And did the enemy keep up a ’ 
running fire!” The Corporal: “ Well, I kept | gaa 
up the rnoving, and the enemy kept up the fire | 
all right,” 

D'Acser: “ Here’s my latest picture, ' The | 
Battle.” I tell you war's a terrible thing.” b, 
Cynicns : “Ob, I don’t think it’s as bad as it’s! \ } 
painted.’ . \ 

Mrs. Henny Peck: “ Firet we get horseless | 
carriages, and then wirelees telegraphy. I 
wonder what next? Her Husband (meekly): | 
‘6 Wifelees matrimony, perhapr.”’ i 


HAND ORGANS from 20s. 

























“No shape but thie can please your 
dainty eye,”--d)akespeare 
EXQUISITE MODELS. 
PERFECT FIT. 
GUARANTEED WEAR. 


Ni y¥ & 
"\ \DIAGONAL SEAM 


CORSETS. 


Wili not eplii in ne Seams nor tear 
m ine aurea, 

Made in White, Black, and 
allthe Fashionable Colow’s and 
Shades in Italian Cloth, Satin, 
’ and Coutil 

= 4/il, 5/11, 6/13, 7/2 
= per pair and upwards. 

THREE GOLD MEDALS. 


hes Bold by the principal Drapers 
; and Ladies’ Outfitters. 
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Made in 8 Sizes, in black and gold 
case. Full organ tone. Complete, 
with 6 tunes. Plays all songs, 
hymns, and dance music. Sent on 
receipt of P.O. 5s. Lf desired, write 
for terms to pay 5s. monthly. List 
® of tunes and catalogue 


treet, Camden Town. London; 63, Seven Sisters 
igh Road, Kilburn. (Mention Lonpon ithapen) 
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SOCIETY. 


Tae German Emperor has conferred the Order 
of the Black Eagle upon the King of Spain, 


Tae Princess of Wales will make Sandrisgham 
her headquarters during the next four months, 


Waen a Chinese gicl marries, she must wals 
four months before etiquette allows her to pay 
her first visit to ber mother. 


Tas valae of the china at Buckingham Palace 
ead ia the private spartments at Windeor Is sald 
to ba at least £200,000, 


Soms photographs taken by the Dachess of 
York ht as aah be called studies, for 
they are with evident care as to general 
effect and the polot of view selected. 

Her Masesty will reside ot Windsor Castle 
from the llth Inst, until the 18th or 19h of 
Dacember, when the Q een and Court will go to 
Gaborne for the Christman season, In accordance 
with the Qaeen’s custom for many years past. 

Prince’Max or Bapex, whose health fa now 

ulte restored, has been visiting the King of 

jnmark at Bernstorff and the Crowa P 
and Crown Princess of Sweden and Norway. at 
Stockholm. There is a rumour at Copenhagen 
that thls trip is connected wlth a_ project. of 
matrisgs between Prince Max and Princess 
Thyra of Denmark, third danghter of the Crown 
Prince. Prince Max is the nephew and ultimate 
holr-presumptive of the Grand Duke of Baden, 
peta yor laa — the Daks _—— 
tentberg, and a gran ter of the Emperor 
Nicholas the First. ty os 

_AUt stores at Windsor are under proper super- 
wvialop, no materials being served ont without a 
proper requisition signed by the head of the 
department concerned. Not a bag of dog-bisoulis 
can 6ven be ordered for the kennels unless on the 
proper printed form: The whole vast eatablish- 
saent fs practically az methodically conducted as 
any great London business. This method, which 
was evolved by her Majesty and the late Prince 
Consort oub of the chaos which descended from 
the days of Georgo 1V,, entirely: does away with 

© waste, extravagance, and the abominable 
perqalsite system, and moreover enables her 
Majeaty to exercise that wise control over her 
finances which enables her to keep the grandest 
establishment on relatively the smallest Royal 
income in Europe, 

NorwitHstanpine the enormous amount of 
business with which she has to deal, the Queen 
fa to alarge extent her own housekesper, The 
firet thing every morning a paper of suggestions 
from the clerk of the kitchen Is p before 
her, from which, fn her own hand, she orders the 
menus of the day, both for herself and such of 
her grandchildren as may be with her, These 
menus are at once sent to the kitchens, gardens, 
and other departments concerned, to obtain the 
viands required ; and thelr contents duly entered, 
together with the quanties of materials used, in 
the books which are kept in tha Royal kitchen, 
The Qaeen’s chef receives s salary of £500 per 
annum, end has as satellites four master cooks, 
two roasting cooke, six apprentices, and aix 
kitchen maids, besides pantrymen and other 
leaser lights. 

THE Qasen is very good to the tenants on her 
estates at Balmoral and Windsor, On the eve 
of Her Majesty's deparoure from Scotland she 
gives informal audiences to many of her older 
tenants, and never falls to give help where {b is 
needed. The Queen has a most remarkable 
memory, not only for the facts which concern 
her immediate household, but aleo for thoss which 
concern the families of the pocr peopls In whom 
she takes an futerest. She fs always informed 
of every birth, engagement, marriage, and death 
oa the Balmoral estate, and the apparently Insig- 
nificant facte which she remembers regarding 
ber tenants are a startling testimony to ths 
clearnese of her memory. Nob {infrequently 
Mer Majesty has her carriage stopped to order 
baat she may speak to some old man or woman 
whom she knows, and whorn she sees hobbling 
@iong the wayslde, 





STATISTIOS, 


Azsout £20,000,000 Is Invested In the candy 
business In the United States. 

Tue height of the Rock of Gibraltar is about 
1,437 feet. ; 

Here are only 190,000 Britishers in Indla— 
one to svery 3,000 of the population. 

It has been computed that £70,000,000 per 
annum fs pald to British shipowners for ocean 
carriage between ocean porte. 

Canapa lacks only 237.000 square miles to 
be as large as the whole Continent of Europe ; 
ft (s pearly times as large as Great Britain 
and Ireland, and {s 300,000 square miles larger 
than the Unalted States. 





GEMS. 


Tuat evil fe half cured whose cause we know. 

Tr is of eloquence as of flame ; {t requires 
matter to feed ft, motion to excite ft, and 
brightens as {t burns, 

In raan there ls an eternal conffict of mind 
and matter, spirit and flesh—two prisoners 
chained her, the one despleing the other, 
yob ruled by him, and subservient to the needs 
of hia lower nature. 

The true moment at which to call upon one’s 
self to take any new step in virtue fs at the 
fainting point, when ft would ssem so @tsy to 
drop all and give all pp ; when, {f you do not, 
you make of yourself a power. 

Txovaur and action are most profitable when 
they proceed fo unison, Too exclusive devotion 
to ef weakens them both. Thought with- 
ont action, feeding only on itself, loses {ts In- 
spiriog power, and degenerates into useless 
reverie, Action without thought fs hasty, erratic 
and untrustworthy, while if long continued in 
the same groove it becomes simply mechanical, 

Tr fs frequent {ntercourse with those who 
hold dftferent views that can slone make us 
mentally healthy and sound. We want the fresh 
alr of another and a dissimilar mind to invigorate 
and stimulate our own; otherwise we grow 
puny and distorted, each settling down In his 
own petty groove, and Imagining that the 
whole universe fa therein contained, 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURKS. 


Home MADE Worcestgr Savcg.—Chop, pound 
and pass through a sieve three anchovies, with 


three eschalots, then mix them with three table-. 


spoonfuls of cayenne and half a teaspoonful of 
powdered cloves ; stir this into two tablespoon- 
fala of either mushroom, tomato, or walnut 
cateup, then m!x this In a stone jar with a quart 
of good vinegar, and bring {1% all jast to the boil, 
in » kain-marie; now strain {t, return to the jar, 
cover down closely, and let ft stand In a cool 
place for forty-eight hours, after which bottle off 
and cork close. 

Cuicken Ramaxins.— Ingredients: Three 
onness of cooked chicken, one large tablespoon- 
fel of cooked epinach, one large tablespoonfal of 
grated cheese, one hard-bolled egg, two raw yolks 
of egg, one teaspoonfal of parsley, pepper and 
salt, a few drops of lemon-jalce, one tableepoonfal 
of stock (white), Chop the chicken, hard-boiled 

, and parsley. See the spluach is dry, and 
tit has e‘ther been vary finely chopped or 
Sete Gabi Gok. alain. tc = Lenape 
ey, c 8 og, in a saucepan ; 
Hr the stock, and stir till hot. Add rm geal 
yolks, and season wel), Slightly butter some 
amall paper or china ~cases, Gill three- 
parte fall with tho mixture, and bake about five 
to ten minutes {n a quick oven, Serve In the 
cases ab once, 
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MISCELLANEOUS, 


Lion-Fuese ia eaten as food by some Afcleay 
tribes. 

OraL mrntna ta one of the latest Australian 
mineral industries. 


Lance numbers of fish are drowned year, (p 
the sea, especially mackerel. 

Av the Mint the profits are five shilling: . 
every pound’s worth of silver colned. ° 

Ix Germany water-pipes are made of claw 
with asphalte covering to prevent fracture, 

In some parig of Rassla the only food for ths 
people conslats ab presend of acorns, isaver, ani 
the soft bark of trees, ‘ 

A rscttiar clock, of the time: of Charis /., 
waa the lantern, or bird-cage, style, which bung 
from the walls high up, with fte works exp..sed. 

An electric spark bas been photographed by 
means of a special camera, in which the sensitiv: 
plate rotated at, it is said, a velocity of 2,50 
revolations per minute. 

Hariwor aad — S oe Bs ww ae M 
— “ake yy ns os & flat fish, 

the poy to the deep and wide holes 
in which the fiskts found. 

Tus great industry of tlaning—fa which house. 
wives are now taking special interest-—-waa kuown 
as long ego as the days of Pompell, and our 

stern is practically the same as Was used at 
that time, 

A Borman mile is about equal to length to 
two English milee. The word for “mile” in 
Barmese means "to ait,” and a mils fs the 
distance that a man goes before he considers {i 
necessary to alt down. 

NatTuRaL gee conveyed in bamboo tubes was 
utilised In China years sgo, and one of their 
writers mentions boxes which repeated the sounds 
of persone’ voices tbat were desd—s machine 
similar to the phonograph. 

Ture fs a special clase of farm-labourere fn 
Sweden who aré given so many acres of land ior 
their own uso, in consideration of so many days’ 
labour during the year for the owner of the 
farm. They area sort of fixture to an estate, 
and thelr like exists In no other country. 

Ix Sweden yarn is not allowed to be sold if i: 
contains 0.0009 per cent, of arsenic. A carpet 
has been condemned by the inspectors because {t 
wontained ove thousandth part of a grain of 
arsenic {n 16 square inchea—~thad is, one graic {n 
®& piece of carpet 10! equare. 

Tn great ibrarlos of Peking contain volume: 
of books numbered by the hun.ureds of thonzands. 
In the archives of the Government are still to 
be found the ancient gine oy ah ven meee 
with great accuracy, toge th works on 
astronomy, which show a fair knowledge of that 
iateresting science. ' 

A SINGULAR eustom prevails among the Tartars 
or Kurds. If a man loses his cattle or other 
property he pours a little brown sugar in‘o 8 
piece of coloured cloth, tiss it up, and carries o7¢ 
such parcel to each of bis friends and acquaist- 
ances. In return he is presented, according to 
circumstances, with a cow, or sheep, or @ sum of 
money, , 

Tus Tarklah woman is marriageable at the 0° 
of nine years, and by Turkish law, at that age, ! 
married, she is competent to manage her propstty, 
and dispose of one-third of ber fortune, Toe 
law allows her to i onl sos ree a 
for just cause, and w ry ao dolog. 
Sho eanneh be couapelied to-labour for the *xp- 
port of her husband, 

Amona the glaciers found in the Rocky Mous- 
tains, in America, is Grasshopper Glacler, which 
derives its name from the enormous quantity of 
grasshopper rewains that are found ou and !n the 
glacler. Perlodically the grasshoppers take their 
fight southward, and must croes the mountains. 
Their favourite route seems to be acroes the w'<¢ 
glacier, aud fn thelr passage scores of thousands 
of them succumb to the rigour of cold and wiad, 
fall helpless upon the snow, and are finally ex 
tombed in the Ice, 
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ROTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


H. L-A man may not marry the widow of his 
deceased brother. 

Montrt --Beo answer to ‘Moonbeam ” in our issue 
dated November 12th, 

Qcertst.—If your wife happene? still to be alive the 
warriage would be void. : 

Prask.—The IO U does not require a stamp, and is 
only evidence of the loan. 

B K.—The Jameson raid across the frontier took 

place on December 29tb, 1896, . 

4 M—RBasbfalness is easily remedied if a person only 
have a little determination and self-reliance. 
Corstart. Reaper. —It depends entirely upon the 
terms of the will under which she got the property. 
A. B.—The poem you allude to, and which contains 
the story of the mistletoe bough, is called ‘‘ Ginevra,” 

Disrvrant.—There is no such verdict in the English 
criminal courts as “‘ Not proven,” but there is in the 
Bootch courts. 

Rrpoirs.—A debtor cannot plead the Statute of 
Limitetions ff he has been beyond the sens for the period 
preseribed by law. 

_ FP. G.—Members of the Royal Family ‘have to’ a 
the Queen’s.consent before any marriage contracted by 
them is recognised. 

Baows Erzs.—When you meet him again be courteous 
bat very cold, He owes you an a . Be gure never 
to allow him to repeat the act. 

AyeiTion.—In New Zealand, in Australia, in British 
Columbia, in Canada, you can Aid ont gold claims, sub- 
j course, tions. 


ject, of to certain con: 

Hovrewire.— Re aan acetic, muratic or hydro- 
chloric acids, or ch ‘orma. Methylated spirit, berzine, 
or potash are alzo powerfol 

H. A. Y.—He fs ag accessible by means of letter as 
any other business man ; if might, thdeed, be dificult 
for you to reach him personally at frat. 


Jacx’s Morwen.— Unless he had a little capital ft 
would be foclish to emigrate to a locality where he 
has no immediate prospect of a business opening, 

Ray.—The use of strong medicines does it, 20 
will sudden emotion such a@ severe 3 but in the 
state of instances mo one can say how it is brought 
a 


A. N.—The simplest method is when the metal has 
become quite én. remove ihe red. rust with s 
Lehr ig what is called a scratch brush; after that 
:} 


0. R.--Take s small piece of potash and let it stand 
in ee then bee age it —s 
paste w verised gum arabic, w prevents it 
ending where it is not wanted. 

Vrns.—From what write we should say that you 
vere in love with nel! ee one hes yet to 
appear, Do not mistake friendship love, althongh 
it ls a mistake which is frequently made. 

Witt.—The would be equally divided between 
the brothers and sisters of the deocased. If the eldest 
brother is dead, hig share will be equally divided 
Lraen MOS, bis widow, if living, first taking 


DiscovgaceD.—Do not pander to his every trifild 
wish, or make too many jsacrifices. De tye 
tempered with reason, avails nothing in such cases, 
and culminates in rendering the wife a roartyr and 9 
slave, and the husband an exacting tyrant. 


R. B.—No, the husband caunot he compelled to 
evpport the wife if she haa left him of soy free 
Will, and declines to tye in the home he bas provided 
for her. Should she refuse bie entreaties to return 
home ehe will have to provide for herself entirely. 
Mors.—Hf be can give no satisfactory reason for the 
can only be that ke has 
fee) ie pm, snd is 
an, e ance 
on you, If thts 4s the cago you are well rid of him. 
, LorwaA—Skin the eels and wipe them 3 mi 
ogether aome pepper and salt and rnb well ane noth 
luside and ovt. Curl the eels round in a soup plate 
(two good ones will fill it) and bake in a cool oven for 
two Lours, To be eaten cold with bread and buiter. 
Eoory.—Plaos the fish inte hot water, first adding a 


tables 


©. 8.--Make 2 atrong paste of fresh lime and water. 
snd with a fine brush smoar it ae thickly ns possibic 
ver ali the polished surface requiring preservation. 


By this simple means fenders and fire-{ 
oe eat smentha free from harm withou? further care 








A. J.—When it is said that a diamond Js of the first 
water, what is meant is that the gem is free from the 
faintest tinge of colour, and that there are no flaws or 
specks in any pert of it. Itis also free from that dim- 
ness or mitkiness which is apparent in many diamonds 
of inferior quality. 

Patrr.—Mix together one teacup of flour, one tea- 
cup of sugar, two teas fuls of baking-powder. Beat 

three very lig $, etir them tn the mixture and 

spoonfuls of milk; bake in a buttered 

tin or on buttered plates. Split open when cool, and 
spread with jam, or with cream and jam. 

Usuapry Brss.—The ng man has proved himself 

yoreliable, and you wonild be 


of 
things. Send tim all his presents and letters, 
and make up your mind to dlemiss so poor a lover from 


your min« and heart altogether, 
Brv~2.--The cause of frequent blushing fs, as 4 rule, 
self-consclousnesa and 1 and the only 


* remedy ” we suggest isa determination on your 
‘re 7) can on yo 
part to remove those causes by thinking leas of your- 
self and the im m you are creating, and more of 

the people with whom you are conversing. 

L, J.—Do nothing hastily, but give yourself oppor- 
tunity for serious reflection that you may act in the 
manner that will be kindest both to — and the 
young man. An erg*gement entered into haatily in 
the present circumstances would be Hkely to entail 
touch unhappiness and discomfort to you both. 


SLANDER, 


Havsz you never stood by a river side, 
Where the current wae strong and free, 
Sweeping along with rez! less force 
Down to the Geep biue sea? 


, Have you never cast on the whirling tide 
eal, or branch, or flower, 
And seen tt quickly borne from your sight, 
Swept on by the wild waves power ? 


Have you never traced the river's course 
Past torest, and town, and mil], 

Till you found where it burst, « tiny spring, 
From the side of « far-off hil ? 


Well, so I have known a slanderous stroaza 
To sweop throngh 4 peaceful town, 
{tll maphood's honour and woman’s truth 
Were borne by the current down. 


And it ered strength as it rushed 

By te rene of ae rred, — 
From subtie hix ts thrown slyly out, 

And many 9 thoughtless word. 


And a warm heart's trusting faith was dimmed 
By spray from the filthy tide, 

And the dearest hopes of a l.fo were wrecked 
In the maelstrom deep and wide. 


And I traced the stream in its winding way, 
st . I be epg pe co < sd all— 

was ouly an ovghtiless jest 

By yarsion lips Jet fall. ’ 


Ah! many a time a simple word 
May fall on the fertile niould 

Of an onvious bear}, aud bring forth fruit 
Of sorrow an hundredfold. 


Awrin,—Grease spots on carpeta may be removed by 
covering with 2 Dey made of fullors’-earth and spirits 
of 2, tt the paste remain on till thorongh! 
dry, and then brash off; If the spots are very Lad, 
they may need to be slightly rub! with the paste— 
jers”-earth wil) be dificult to get 


R. P.-~A good cement for glass is made of a thick 
solution of gum arabic and plaster of paris, Make a 


b thick pede pe Ln cag he ean edges with » brush, 


join parte ully together, and set away. A 
cement ¢q' good is cherry gum, or the sap which ts 
found on the ry tree. Rub the gum on the edges 
and unite, 


Nita.—The fact that you have attained your twentieth 
year without any offer of e should not cause you 
soy: lg are fow women who may not marry if 
they and sooner or later your opportunt il 
appear ; it is better, however, to remain —_ than to 
eontract a loveless marriage merely for the sake of being 
married, 


Orp Rzaper.—Pearls are carbonate of lime, the same 
substance of which the shell of the oyster ts composed, 
and are identical with the “ bye ct or " which 
forma the interior of the pearl oyster sbell, A high 
tem e will reduce any pearl to common lime, and 
fn heat of an ordinary fire a pearl will completely 
lose its identity and become 2 pinch of white powder. 


Kate.—Stew twelve pared and cored apples in a 
saucepan over a slow fire, with a little bruised ginger, 
three or four cloves, a bit of lemon-peel, and two = 
on of brown sugar. Boll a quarter of a pound of 

with o pint of ; An ounce of butter, two ounces 
and half a lemon peel grated. Moke it atiff 


put sround a Pour the custard over 


this on top of ap 


jute’ Beat the whites of eight eprs to a stiff froth 
a light brown, 


ples, sprinkle with sugar, and 





Viotzt Lawse.—You should not be so stent at only 
twenty years of age! Unless it be constitutional wit 
you, you would effect a great improvement by taking 
plenty of he ..thy outdoor oxereise, euch as Jong walks. 
Avold water drinking, and a!! rich and fatty foods. 
Live plainiy and well, but do not attempt atarving 
yourself, as you world only injure your health. Thank 

gu for your kind appreciation cf the Lospow Reapzr. 

our words give us great pleasure, 


Euia.—Tf the maggots of the mothsare in, brueh them 
well ont; but wherever the moth has eaten. you cannot 
ent the fur from coming out. When woil brushed 
g it in the open sir—the sunnier the place the 
better. Shake and brnsh two or three times, and fixally 
rub in plenty of powdered osmphor, which may be 
mixed with ground pepper. There is no better mixture 
for keeping of the moth, but it wil! not kill the grubs - 
they must bo brushed and picked out, and killed when 
caught, 
Cannrz.—-One pound cod, one tablespoonful vinegar, 
a Uttie parsley, one d muful fleur, balf plot 
water, one teaspoonful butter, ealt and pepper; take 
the skin and hore ‘rom the cod and cnt is up in {uch 
square pieces ; put the pisces on with the vinegar and 
the water to botl ; when it quite boils up take ont the 
cod and keep it warm, mix in s bow! the fiour and 
water, and mix then the butter, pepper and salt, and 
when mixed add the parsley finely chopped: pour the 
boiling pects over it, and then return it all to the pan 
and stir ti)) it bolls, beat up the egg and stir it in; pour 
this sauce over the fish, and serve very hot. 


6. G,--In two quarts boiling water put one pound of 
treacle or molasses, stir together ti!i well mized, then 
add six or eight quarts of cold water and a teaspoonivk 
ot yeast ; put it into close cask, cover with a coarse 
dloth two or three times double, and ‘: will be ft to 
drink in two or three days. It may also be bottled. 
Another way :—Boil three-quarters of » pound of hope 
in eighteen gallons of water, adi seven pounds of 
treacle, and stir until dizsolved. Strain, and when cool 
ferment with bolf-pound of yeast; a little cayenne 
boiled with the bops is an improvement in winter 
Try through your local druggist. 


Is Desraim.—Tarpentine applied freely to the place 
they are believed to tniest ts the best cure, Some gocd 
housekeepers eteep brown paper in turpentine, and 
fasten it underneath all the furniture, whilst others 
pat powdered bitter apples aud pleces of camphor into 
the various corners of sofas, armohaire, &c. Things to 
be packed away should be profusely eprinkled with 
insecticide, bitter apple, pepper, or camphor, tightly 
done up in brown paper, carefully pasted down, +> .cave: 
no] ole for a wacdertng moth to creep in, and then 
rolled tpin old sheets, Zo. For furnitures in ordiaary 
use, the only chance lice tn the constant application ef 
tarpentine and perlodtes) cramination. 


Datxry Coox.—Take quarter ponnd flour, a cupful of 
lukewarm water, tablespoonful of melted butter or ol, 
and one or two whites of eggs; put the flour intoa 
basin, making a hollow in centre of heap, sdd the 
butter and then the water slowly, atirrmg well all the 
time, best thoroughly until the batter is perfectiy 
smooth ; then, having also beaten up the whites of cge9 
tw a white froth just before using the batter, stir m 
in lightly with an fron spoon ; have a large quantity of 
clarified fat, oil, or lard in frying-pan ; the moment ft 
begins to give offa biue My werd t is ready for use >. 
having dipped the fish in the batter, lay it neatly in the 
pan, and have either a frying basket or perforated fark 
at hand to receive it when cooked ; do not put too much 
fish in at once or fat will be cooled. 


Mapp:t.—First shake the curtains until no more 
loose dust will ahake off, then put them Into warm soap- 
auds and let them remain twenty-four hours. Now 
pour off the suds and put them into ircsh, cleam suds, 
each time aqueezing the lace in parta when dipping i> 
over and over again. Do not rub the lace om a board 
nor pound it violently In the tub, but keep on renewing 
the suds and squeezing the fabric until clean. Now 
tinse in two clear waters, and finally in etarch-water 
made by adding one gallon of moderately thick starch 
to one galion of clear or blue water. This process of 
starching gives a more even result than the ordinary 
method. Stifiy starched curtains are never used now, 
nor is bluing commonly used—creaming tints being 
preferred. Curtains are more easily dried, of course, 
on atretchers ; in lieu of which they must be 
shaken out, the edpes aj] pulled out and shaped with 
the fingers, and then piuned down on esheets on the 
floor, a pin holding each its proper place, 
Two curtains (ff alike) may be put down with one 
pinning one over the other. 
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LOW TIDE IN 


Ar about three o'clock every morning all 
human beings and animals are nearer to death 
than at any other hour. At that time cattle stir 
and moan in their sleep, while men turn uneasily 
in their beds and awaken partially or wholly, 
though a hand had been laid upon them. Three 
in the morning is an hour that doctors and nurses 
dread, for by far the majority of deaths occur 
about that time. 

It has been observed that at three in the after- 
noon a man’s mental and physical forces reach 
their highest, and it is a simple inference, under 
the law of periodicity, that the corresponding 
hour in the morning would mark the lowest point 
of the vital tide. 

To the operation of this principle (that of 
culmination, crisis and decline) there seems no 
limit in our affairs and experiences. A written 
statement before me concerns the illness 
and final recovery of a man whose case illus- 
trates the mysterious influence we are discussing. 
Taking the facts in regular sequence, as he pre- 
sents them, we shall come upon the point of 
especial interest. 

‘For many years,” he relates, “I suffered 
from indigestion and liver complaint. Indeed 
my liver was more or less congested nearly all 
the time. I sank far below the level of a natural 
life, being heavy, tired and depressed and with- 


now 


out energy to meet the ordinary demands made | 


upon me. I had a foul taste in the mouth, and 
a sallow skin coloured with the bile, with which 
the disease filled the blood. 

“At the right side in the region of the liver 
was a constant sense of tenderness and a dull, 
persistent pain or ache. As for an appetite I 
can hardly claim to have known the meaning of 
the word. After eating even the simplest, and 
what is understood to be the most digestible food, 
I was taken with pain around the chest and sides. 
So bad and severe was this that I became afraid 
to eat, and postponed or avoided eating so far as 
possible. 

“T attended to my duties and got through 
my work, but not properly nor with satisfaction 
to myself. For no man can_work under these 
<ircumstances as he does when backed by health 
and vigour. 


Now feeling a bit better and then | 


i 
eee 


THE MORNING. 


| down again I continued in this condition for 
| years. Then came a time when the diseas 
appeared to reach a point which threatened m, 
| Zife. My state was so serious that I was at. 


as | tended by three medical men, who agreed ox 


the nature and gravity of my ailment and it 
dangerous symptoms. Yet they were unable to 
relieve mé. 

“This was in April 1887, and, contrary to 
the expectations of my friends, [ lingered 
until the following June, feeble and wretched and 
without hope. . My long-standing malady had 
| fixed tts grasp upon me and I was sinking beneath 
its pressure, 

“At this time I was urged to try Mother 
Seigel’s. Syrup. Desperate cases cured by it 
| were mentioned, and reasons why it was likely 
| to do-me good, even in the face of the failure 
of the multitude of medicines I had_ already 
taken. I could but yield to these arguments 
and began using the Syrup as soon as it could 
be procured. 

“The result must. be set forth in few words, 
as this letter is getting too long. In a few days 
I felt somewhat better. This struck me like 
good news from a far country. Hope lighted 
up in my mind and I kept on using Mother 
Seigel’s Syrup. Every week saw a further im. 
provement. Food was welcome now because it 

was palatable, and digested naturally and gave 
me the strength of which I was in so sad need 
A little later I was able to return to work— 
something which only a few months before looked 
as impossible as realizing a dream of finding money. 

“Since that time I have enjoyed good health, 
and am indebted for it to the use of Mother 
Seigel’s Syrup at a period of my illness when 
this world (so far as it concerned me) appeared 
hardly worth a shilling. You are at liberty, for 
the sake of others, to publish my statement. 
Sidney Strapp, 52, Langley Road, Luton, Bed. 
fordshire, January 27, 1899. 
| - Doubtless there is not one of us who is not 
| often much xearer death than he imagines— 
| especially among those who have some inherent 
| 





| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 





| weakness or chronic disease. The only saie- 
guard is health, and that is always promoted by 
the frequent use of Mother Seigel’s Syrup. 
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r.C, REIN & SON 


(GOLD MEDALLISTS), 
108, STRAND, 


The Paradise for the Deaf. 


F. C. REIN & SON, Patentees, Sole Ileventors, and Makers of the NEW ACOUSTIC 
INSTRUMENTS, awarded Prize Medals in 1851, 1855, 1862, 1867, 1873, 1878, 1886, 1892, 
and 1894; Inventors, Makers, and Patentees of the ANT!I-ACOUSTIC PROTECTOR, &c. 


ACOUSTIC HATS & BONNETS, 


For Ladies or Gentlemen, in all styles or to order. 











The greatest variety of ACOUSTIC INSTRUMENTS suitable for every degree 
of Deafness, for Church and general conversation—some to wear, some to hold, 
some to fit in the cavity of the ear, of flesh colour, hardly observable. 


ACOUSTIC CONVERSATIONAL TUBES, 
TO ANY AND FOR THE MOST EXTREME DEGREE OF DEAFNESS. 


EVERY KIND OF ACOUSTIC TRUMPET AND 
ACOUSTICAL CONTRIVANCE. 


Amongst our numerous and distinguished clientele may be mentioned H.R.H. the late DUCHESS 
OF KENT and several members of the Reigning Royal Families. 


WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST AND FULL PARTICULARS. 


F. 6. REIN & SON, 108, STRAND, nearly opposite “Rxéter Hail, LONDON. 


SULPHOLINE «= aed 
eC PARIS 


Blotches, Eczema, Acne, Disfigure- 
ments. Makes the Skin Clear, Smooth 
_/ Sanele, Healthy. | 


| 
nm Qs. 6d. | 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. | 
QUININE AND IRON 

UNLESS RECKITTS NAME IS ON THE WRAPPER. 


GREAT BODILY eta aner? | 
ERVE STRENGT 
GREAT ow ENTAL SE ENGTH | 
geet PGkSTIVE STRENGTH! 
Promotes Appetite, Cures Dyspepsia, 
Hysteria. Nervous Complaints, &c. 
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S@@ No. 3..Light Brown 


¢£ Golden Brown 
No. 4 { or Auburn 
No. 5. . Pure Golden ‘ 


“Imperial | 
No. 6 E Hair Grower | 


Harmless, Perfect, \ 
ig, Permanent & Odourless, '# 


A Medical Certificate * 
with each bottle. " 
2/6, 3/6, 5 - & 10/4 (PRIVATELY PACKED). 


J. BRODIE, 41 Mvseum STREET, LONDON 
“. Established 1868, Once Tried, Always Used. 











Quickly correct all 
irregularities, remove 
all obstructions, and 
relieve the distressing 
symptoms s0 preva- 
lent with the sex. 
Boxes Is. 14d. & 2s. 9d. (the 
latter contains three times 
the quantity )of all Chemists. 
Sent anywhere on receipt of 
l5or 84stamps by &.T. Towik 
A & Co., Manufacturers, Dry- 
FEM LE s den Street, Nottingham. 
Finan of imitations injurious & worthless! 
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FOR VACANT POSITIONS on this COVER 
A a 
ADVERTISEWENT MANAGER, 
26, Catherine Street, Strand, London W.C. 


AN OPTICAL ILLUSION: 





SEE ME TAKE A 


WHELPTON'S 
PILL. \ 


Keep your eye on the pil), draw the picture gently towards you in # line with you 
face unti) the pil) disappears in the monk's mouth. 


THE BEST FAMILY MEDICINE. 

THE BEST LIVER PILL. 

THE BEST CURE FOR INDIGESTION. 
BEST PREVENTIVE OF SEA SICKNESS, 


7)4., 1/43, and 2/9, of all Chemists. 
Pree by Post in the United Kingdom for 8, 14, of 33 Stamps, 
G. WHELPTON & SON, 





3, CRANE COURT, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


January, 199) 
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“Mr. Kruger’s Ultimatum is an 
Unpolished Document.”’— 
Vide Datly Press, 


LEVER ‘BROTHERS LIMITED, 





Monkey 


MAKES TIN LIKE SILVER. 
COPPER LIKE GOLD. 
WINDOWS LIKE CRYSTAL, 
BRASSWARE LIKE MIRRORS. 
CROCKERY LIKE MARBLE. 
PAINT LIKE NEW. 


WORLD'S 
AND POLISHER. 


WILL DO A DAY’S WORK IN AN HOUR. 


Won’t Wash Clothes. 


Brand 


MOST RAPID CLEANSER 


PORT SUNLIGHT, CHESHIRE. 
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